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When we behold ber an ge! face, v3: 5 "it 
Or when ſbe ſings with heavenly grace; 

In what we hear and what we fee, | N 
Ho'v raviſbing's the harmony! | ĩ 
Nr charms like Celia's voice ſurpriſe, | 
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By a jolly young ſwain, un 
Was addreſt'd to be king 
Bur nene Spd” © 51 es 
To his prayers ſhe appear'd, To _ 
Tho' himſelf he endear'd, < ata hs 
n 2 manner ſo ſoft ſo engaging and Croce,” RE Hf 
s ſoon might nen her his 111 to une | 
drann 
Ho much be ador'd bes, ea; 5 49 
How oft he implor'd her, Ne 
Ho oft he im lor'd her, en 9 


I cannot expreſs; © 1 
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But he lov'd to exceſs, mn 

And he ſwore he would dls, - FEI 

If ſhe would not comply, 1 8 46. BP 
12 manner > ſoft ſo Edad pods, N 
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= ph of the plan _ 
"By «jolly young Foun, 04 21 - R_ 


foon might perſuade her hi 2 to m rr. 
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78 While bluſhes like roſes, 
Which nature compoſes, 
Wbich hathre compôſes, 
Vermilion'd her face, 
Wich an ardour and grace, 
Which her lover improv'd, 
When he found he had . 
4s a manner ſo ſoft ſo ehgaging and beet, 


, As ſoon might per ſwade her his paſſion to meet. 


When wak'd from the joy, 14 
| Which their ſouls did em | 
+2 Which their fouls did employ, | 
From her ruby warm lips, 4 
Thouſand odours he ſips, 
At the fight of her eyes 
He faints and he dies, . 
la a wanner ſo ſoft ſo engaging and ſweet; 


(788 * might perſuade her his om to meet. 


But how they ſhall part, 
Now becomes all the en. = 
Now becomes all the ſmart, - 
Tin he vow'd tobis fair, © 
That to caſe His own care, 
Hie would meet her again; 
And till then be in pain, - 


In a manner ſo ſoft, ſo engaging abd feet, To 
5 As ſoon might perſuade her his paſſion to 55 
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End — my lon g ſtrayd eyes t. to me 
Which ah ! too _ have dwelt on thee ;. 
But 15 from thee they've learn d — l, 
To ſweetly ſmile, | 
And then beguile,,. 
Keep the deceivers, keep them ill. 


Send home my harmleſs heart again, 2 
en no vaworthy 3 could ſtain; 
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But if it has becn egg br thive, - e 
rfeit both, AS 


| 2 . 
Keep it, for then tis none of mine. 


Yet ſend me home my heart and eyes, EAI 
That 1 may ſee and know thy n f 
And laugh one day perhaps "when thou e 
halt grieve for one 2 20 
; Thy love will ſcorn, „ 
a prove 8 MESS TON RFC MOW. + N If 
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ilſt Ifondly you * changer; 
Thus the love I 
Gentle C upid, AS ed bw ; 9 
Cupid, Kd, ooh 
Of a thouſand ſweets PEAT her, AD | 
Rob her neck, her lips, her ea, 
The remainder ftil willleare Hes, 
Power enough to tyrannize. 


Shape and feature, "Ig 
Still in every br Hee 2 mA : 


More is fu tion, 
Mere ddlatry of love : $f as, 2 
You —— drefs a "world of Chloe , „ u_ 
In the beantics.the can ſpares... ng 
\ Hear him, Copid, who no foe is 
To your altars, or the fair. 


Fooliſh mortal, pray be eaſy, . Ss 
Angry Cupid made rep . N i | 
Do Florella's charms diſpleaſe wt TROL 
. then, fooliſh mortal, e 
* not that Pl deprive her 8 
the capti dies ſtore; ' e 
ee no, Pll rather give her RE” 
zoty thouſand beauties more. r 
82 Naas Wes 4 
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- Were Florella proud and four, 
Apt to mock a lover's care 


uſtly chen you'd pray that power l | St 

1 Shou'd be taken from the fair: 
But tho' I ſpread a blemiſh o'er her, N 

No relief i in that you'll findz; 

Still fond ſhepherd, you'll adore her N 
For the beauties o her ming. | 
eee N 
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With care we may a pile ſecure; 


- When ſhe fniles I fear diſſembling, 


Th cars, like Troy, my ſtubborn heart, 

Withitood th" Oy, my of fond defixe; + 

But now, alas! I feel a ſmart. | 
Poor L, like Troy, am ſet on fire, 


And from all common ſparks defends 
'But Oh ! who can a houſe ſecure, 


When the celeſtial flames deſcend ?. Wd, þ 
Thus was! ſafe, till from your eyes 8 N 
Deſtructive fires are brightly: given; 
Ah who can ſhun the warm ſurpriſe, 
Wbenlol the lgbialog comes from heaven. B 
RC EOS NOS HORROR I 
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Wug I gaze on Chloe trembling, $56 
Straight her eyes my fate declare; 


When ſhe frowns I then e. | k 


Jealous of ſome riyal lover, | 1 
If a wandring look ſhe give 3 | 

| Fain Lwopld reſolve to leave her, 1 J 
Eut can ſooner ceaſe to lie. 

og pol I conceal my pation, /- 1, 350 \ 

| the torments I endure? W 

i will diſcloſe my inclination; -. 2 mY ( 
Awful diſtance yiclds no cure. 
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Cure it is not in her nature, | 
To be cruel to her flaveyz © + mJ 2 
She is too divine A creature 
To deſtroy what the can ſa ve. 918 
Happy's he whoſe inclination” n 
Warms but with a gentle heatz a 
Never mounts to raging paſſi nnn 0 | 
Love's a torment if too great. 4 
tx 'When the fiorm'is once blown over, 2.5 0 
Soon the orcan quiet grows; , _.,/ 5 * 
But k conſtant faithful lover + ©: 
Seldom meets with true repoſe. _ 5 
26192572, „ͤ„ . 
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M* 1 have been ſo wondrous free, 
little birds that fly, 


With careleſs eaſe from tree to tree 
Were but as bleſs'd as I. oe 


Aſk gliding waters, if a tear 


* 


Ot mine encreas'd their ſtream: 
Nor aſk the "og les if oer 
I lent a bgh to them, 


But now Irmer days retire, - er IR. 
: And beauty caught: | 
KS The — chains of ſweet deſire 
Are fix' d upon my thought, 
An eager hope within my breaſt | 
Does every doubt controul ; 1 
And lovely Nancy ſtands tel hg 
The fav'rite of my foul. pr 


Ye nightingales, ye twiſting pines, £4 59S 
Ye-ſwains that haunt the grove. 2 
Ye gentle echoes breezy winds, is 
Ye cloſe retreats of loye;z 6 
With all of nature, all of art. 
& fiſt che dear defign, © $4 211 
O reach a young unpractis d heart, * 
Sure „ eee * 


* 1 — 
1 


. 44 my - 
{ +4 „ 2 25 LEES 


N 
* 


„„ 22 wy eallECTION 


The very thought of change I hates „ 
As much as of deſpair, +9): „ „ 
And hardly covet to be real. 2 | 
 Vuleſs it be for her. 1 E + 
Tis true the on in mind | 
Is mix'd 1 15 n wp . HE” 8. 
Yet while the fair I love is kind, 4 Thi 
I cannot with it leſs. R's Wa 
Sev000d0n) 4240204 2hg6.928 + 
hey oP dove 50 1 
LL in the Downs che fleet was d, ] 
The ſtreamers waving in the wind, Th 
v en blabk-ey'd Suſan came on board; \ 
h ! where ſhall I my true love bnd? Lo 
Ta me, ye jovial en cell me true, ©, Le 
If my ſweet Wiltiam fails among the crew. Th 
| William, who, high upon the yard, | 
Rock' d with the billows to and fro; Nc 
Soon as her well-known voice he heard, 
He ſigh'd, and caſt his e p below : He 
ue cord ſlides gently thro' glowing hands, | 
And quick as lightning on the deck he * 
Zo che ſweet lark, high polis'd i in air, $7 
- _ Shuts cloſe his pinions to his b — Fg 8 
Ulf chance his mates thrill voice he > Ge 
| And drops at once into her neſt: 
The nobleſt captain in the Britiſh flect, | 8 
- Mighg,covy William's lips theſe kiles ſweet. 7 
O Suſan, Suſan, lovely dear! F 
My vows ſhall ever true remain, : SY Re 
Ly me kiſs off that falling tear, | Te 
We only part to meet again: 9 
2 as ye liſt ye wihds, may, heart th be T, 
The aithful compaſt that fil OTIS: | | 
Believe not what the landmen we. 5 C 


+ Who tempt with douhts thy ase 
'They' tell, the ſailors, ,when a 


3 * port n n 
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Yes, yes, believe them when they tell thee 60. 
Ye, es art preſent'whereſoe* 21 802 1 


F to fair India's coaſt we ſail, _ | 
Thy eyes. are ſeen in diamonds bright 
Thy b breath 3 in Afric's ſpicy gale, 
y ſkin is ivory ſo white; 
Thus every beauteous object that T view, 
Wakcs in my ſoul ſome charms of lovely She. 


Tho' battles call me from thy ares, . 
Let not my pretty Suſan mour i 
Tho' cannons roar, yet ſafe from harme 
Willam ſhall to his dear return. 
Love turns aſide the balls that round me fly, 
Leſt precious tears ſhould drop froth Sufan's Je. 


The boatiwain gave the dreadful 1 wot, 
The fails their ſwelling boſom dah 
No longer muſt ſhe ſta 


They kiſs'd ; ſhe aba f be he 8 his head: bo 05 


Her leſſening boat unwilling rows to land, 
Adieu, ſhe erden; 46d wav'd her lity band,” 


" 


$0 NG Vur. __ 


QVes are the charins or Yet I love, 
More fragrant than the dainaſk 0 
Soft as the —— of türtle-dbe, 
Gentle as winds when zephyrs b Blows, 
Refreſhing, as deſcending tains == 
To N climes and (hirſty plains. _ 


True as the needle to the pole, 
Or as the dial to the ſu un, 
Conſtant as gliding waters roll, 


2 * ja — 
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Whoſe ſwelling tides obey the OE 
From every other charmer free, . 
My life: Tore tal cler fl 10 0 2 1 
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The lamb the flow ry thyme devours, 
I) be dam the tender kid purſues, 22 
= Sweet Philomel, in ſhady bowers | 
2 Of verdant ſpring, ber note renew; ö 

„Al follow what they moſt admire, | 
As I purſue my ſoul's defire. - 


Nature muſt change her beauteous face, 
And vary as the ſeaſons riſe; 5 
As winter the ſpring gives place,, 
Summer th' aporoach ok autumn 5 7 
o change on love the ſeaſons bring, 
Love only knows perpetual weft N 


Devouring time, with ſtealing 

Makes lofty oaks and cedars 5 

And marble towers and walls of braſs 
In his rude march he levels low: ' - - 
But time, deſtroying far and wide, + 
Love from the ſoul can ncer divide. 


| Death only with his eruel da 1 

I be gentle godhead can remove, 

E And drive him from the bleeding heart 

W To mingle with the. bleſs'd above, : 
Where known to all his kindred train, 
He finds a laſting reſt from pain. 


Love and his ſiſter fair the ſoul, 

| ''Twin-born from heaven rogether cameg....: 
{Love will the uniyerſe controul, | 7 | * 
4 . Whengying ſcaſons loſe their name; | 
| Divine abodes ſhall own his power, 


When time and death ball be no ED, 5 


1 


* 


4 * 


q eee, 
e '6. ; + 5 
rn 25 8 
% Were in a ſhady doper, 1 | 5 1 ; f * 

r Thirks long in yain *4-4 rv 1 MA of oY 

. e 


kt length, his hand advancing 
Upon her ſnowy breaſt, 

ke ſaid, O ! kiſs me longer, 
Longer yer, and longer, 


{ you-would make me bleſt,  * 


a I x 1 8. 

An eaſy yielding maid | 

By truſting is undone, - 
Our ſex is oft berray'd 
By granting love too ſoon; 
you deſire to gain me, 

Your ſufferings to redreſt, 
mare to love me longer, 

Longer yet and longer, 
before you ſhall poſſeſs. 


TARI ASI 35. 


The little care you ſhow, : 
Of all my ſorrows paſt, 
Mikes death appear too flow, 
And life too long to laſt; _ 
Oh, Iris ! kiſs me kindly, - 
la pity of my fate, 
Fir Iris, kiſs me kindly, 
Kindly {till and kindly,” 
Before it be 00 late. * * 
* , 7. v$4Kt : 
Tou foridly court your bliſs, 
And no advances make; 
Tis not for maids to kiſs, 
But tis for men to take: 
$0 may you kiſs me kindly, 
And I will not rebel, 
Kindly ſtill and kindly; 
But never kiſs and tell. 


_ »Þ» 


ind may I kiſs you kindly ? | 
Tes, you may kiſs me kindly. * 
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Ind kindly till aud kindly ?: 
' And kindly fill and lind. 
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And will you not rebel 3 | 


Ar 
ind I will nat rebel. ; 14 | 
Then, love, I'll kiſs thee kindly; But 
c I 
Cot 

( 


Kindly till and kindly, 
But never kiſs and tell. 


SEES AEISESESEEIEEEEE $84 Mr 
Ke. SONG X 1. 
H ! bright Belinda, kicher fly, | | 

A 10 8 A light aiſe N | « 


As may the abſent ſun ſupply, 
Aud cheer a drooping lover. - . +4 


. Ariſe, my day, with ſpeed ariſe, | 
And all my ſorrows baniſh: |; 
Before the fun of thy bright eyes- P 
All gloomy. errors vaniſh, Be: 


No longer let t üigh i in vain, 


FRE 


And curſeth@hoarded treaſure: Yo 
„Why ſhould ye love to give us pain, l 
—— S When you were made for pleaſure F He 

* . The petty powrs of hell deſtroy | 
* To ſaye's the pride of heav'n : . 10 
To you the firſt, If you prove coy: Fi | 

If kind, the laſt is givin. ' + . * Ye 


The choice then ſure's not hard to o wake, 
- Betwixt a good and evil: 
Which title had you rather take, 


5 My god. i, or, my devil? 
* eee eee 
; SONG. M. 


IE! Liza, feorn the little arts 

*. Which meaner 2 uſe, 
. Who think they ne'er ſecure our hearts, 
__ Vale they ſtill Gag. 


„eee s 
Are coy and ſhy, will ſeem to from 

Io raiſe our paſſion higher; 5 7 Pe e 
But when the poor delight is n | | 

It quickly palls deſire. . 7 


Come let's not trifle time away, 
Or ſtop you know not why ; 

Your bluſhes and your eyes betray | 
What death you mean to die | 

let all your maiden fears be gone, 
And love no more be croſt: 

Ah! Liza, when the joys are known, 
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You'll curſe the minutes paſt. 
. 
SONG XI. „ 


B* wary, my Celia, when Celadon ſues, 
L heſe wits are the bane of your charms * 
Beauty, play'd againſt reaſon, will certainly loſe, 
Warring naked with robbers in arms. 


Young Damon deſpis'd for his plainneſs of parts, 7-7 
Has worth that a woman would prize: + 7 
He'll run the race out, tho' he hcavily ſtarts, 4 

And diſtance the ſhort-winded wye. E 


Tour aol is a ſaint in the temple of love, 2 
And kneels all his life there to pray; * 
Your wit but looks in, and makes haite to remove, 


13 
Sg +? 


'Tis a tage ha but (alt is wage, | 1 Wo. 
SONG x. *-""_ 
TELL and Flavia, every hour, WMD 
Do various hearts ſurpriſe ; | 1 


— 


In Stella's foul lies all her power, 
And Flavia's in her eycs. 74 


More boundleſs Flavia's conqueſts 
And Stella's more 28 * 

All can diſcern a face that's fair, ö | "0 
Nut few lovely mich . A 

| „ e Gl 
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8 COLUPCT ION 
| Stella, like 8 monareh, e . 
O'er cultivated lands; 256, 
Like caſtern tyrants, Flavia dei 

To rule o'er barren ſands. 


Then boaſt, fair Flavia, boaſt thy fact, _ 
Thy beauty s only ſtore:  . 

Thy charms will every day decrraſe, 

Fach day gives Stella more. 


F 
8 OGNG XIV. 


Or > the girls that are ſo ſmart, - 
There's none like pretty Sally; 
She is the darling of my heart, 
And ſhe lives in our alley. . W 
There is no lady in the land | 
Is half ſo ſweet as Sally; 
Phe is the darling of my heart, 5 
And ſhe lives in our alley. | ; A 


Her father he makes * nets, : Sl 
And through the ſtreets 5 cry em 
Her mother ſhe ſells laces long, . 
To ſuch as pleaſe to buy em: — 
Rut ſure ſuch folks cou'd neꝰ er * 
80 ſweet a girl as Sall 
Phe is th darling of my * * Js 
And the lives in our alley, 88 | 


ben mei is by, I leave my work, | 
I love her fo ſincerely; 8 
My maſter comes like any Turk, 
And bangs me moſt ſeverely; + 5 f 
Zut let him bang his belly full, | 
PI bear it all for Sally ; e 
Phe is the darling of my heart. 
And ſhe lives in our alle x. | 


(0 all the days are in the week, RR. 8 - 
4 dearly loye but one day, e ; 


6 


2 
my 4 
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And that's the day that comes betwixt | 7 4 
The Saturday and Monday. 

for then I'm dreſt in all my beſ t.. 
To walk abroad with Sally; | > 7 

the is'the, Savhittg 6f Why hore, 92 | 1 
And ſhe lives in our Alley. 
My maſter carries me to church, 
And often am 1 blamed, + 
Becauſe I leave him in the lurch, 
As ſoon as text is named: 

leave the church in ſermon-time, | 
And flink away with Sally ; : © a 

She is the darling of my heart, | N. „ 
And the lives in our alley. 6 n 


When Chriſtmas comes about ain 
O] then I ſhall have money; 

u hoard it up and box it all, 
And give it to my honey: . 

And wou'd it were ten thouſand pound, | 
I'd give it all to Sally; | - 

She is the darling of my heart, | 

And the lives in our alley. V1 1310 4 


My maſter, and the ocighbours 1. wh —5 
ake game of me and Sally; N 
And (bur for her) Pd better E | 
A ſlave, and row a galley ;/ A 


But when my ſeven long years are out, 
O] then Ill marry bo + 


Ol then we'll wed, and theo wel bt, 55 fg % 
But ay not in our alley, | 1 


93 
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dete kose bse A 
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Way: you have a young virgin of Bfteen years? 
You muſt tickle her fancy with ſweet and dears, 
| Ever 1 — and playing, and ſweetly, ſweetly, _ 
ve-ſonner, and charm her cars; | 


| | wu, 
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Wutilx, prettily talk her down, 

Chaſe her, and e her if D 765 
Sooth * and ſmooth her, 


And teaze her and pleaſe her, 1 
. touch but her ſmicket, aug all's. your own. | 


4; e fancy a widow, well known in men ? 
Wo the front of afſurance'come; boldly on: 
Be at her each moment, and briſkly, briſkly 
Put her in mind, how her time ſteals on; 
Rattle and prattle altho* ſhe frown, | 
Rouſe her and couſe her from morn till noon, 
And ſhew her ſome hour 
- You are able to grapple, _ 
And get but her writings, and all's your own. 


Do ye fancy a punk of a humour free, 
That's kept by a fumbler of quality? 
You muſt rail at her keeper, and tell her, tell her, 
That pleaſure's beſt charm is variety; 

Swear her much fairer than all the town,” 
T her and ply her when a b gone, 

her and jog her, 

IF And meet her and treat her, 
„ And kiſs with a guinea, and alts your own. 


| SONG IVE. 


« - | 4 
8 u . | 

Of? love if a god thou wilt be, 

Do juſtice in favour of m« ; [44% 
For yonder approving 1 ſee, . 

A man with a 
Who, as have heard; ** 
Hath ofterr undone. + | 
Poor maids that have > 2rd | 
With fighing and toying, . 
And crying and lying, | 


And ſuch kin o toe. W 


4 N - 
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H x. | 
Fair maid, by your leave, Ag. 
My heart does receive 
Stange pleaſure to meet you ier 
Pray tremble tot ſo, 
Nor offer to go, 
l do you no harm I ſwear, 
fl do you no I _ 


S n n. 
My mother is ſpinning at home, 
My father works hard at the loom, 
And we ware a-milking come; 
Their dinner they want; 
Then pray you, Sir, dont 
Make more ado on ty 
Nor give us affront ;- | 
Were none of the town 1 
Will lie down for a crown, 
Then away, 2 N and give us room. 
H x. 
By Phœbus and Jove, - 
By honour and love, 
Il do thee, dear ſweet, no harm; 
Ye're as freſh as a roſe, 
I want one of thoſe; 
Ah! how ſuch a wife wou'd charm, _ 
Ah ! how ſuch a wife wou'd charm ! | 


3 

And can you 8 like the old rule, 
Be conjugal, honeſt, and dull, 
And marry, and look like a fool ? 

For I muſt be. plain, :< 

All tricks are in van  * 

There's nothing can gain 

What you would obtain, 
Like moving and proving, 
By wedding, true orig: 
My leon learn d at * 


- —_ + * 
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Beſides a good purſe of gold. 


- All powder'd down — his pericrane, 
* Cont with noſe full of ſauſh, . 


” 


4 


| DP + | 
PI do't by this hand, SM 1 een Ip 
Pye houſes and lands, © i4 
Eſtate too in good freehold z 
My dear, let us join, 
That all ſhall be thine, 
Beſides a good purſe of gold, 


S M =. 


'You make me to bluſh. now, 1 vow, 


Ah me ! ſhalt I baulk-my cow ? 


But ſince che late oath you have ſwore, 


Your ſoul ſhall not be 

In danger for me; 

Fil-rather g eee 
Of two to make three: 

We'll wed, and we'll bed, 
There's no more to be fald; 


. And I'l ne er go a milking more. | 
9 ooοοοοοοοονονοο 


A SONG XVII. 


1 Aiden, freſh as a roſe, 
Young, buxom, full of jollity, 
Take no ſpouſe among beaux, 
Fond of their raking quality; 
He who wears 2 Bi g buſh, 


— 


— 


Snuffles out love in A merry vein. 


Who, to dames ofbigh place, 
Does prattle like any parrot too: 
Yer with doxies a brace 
At night pigs in a garret too; 
Patrimony out- run, 
To make a fine ſhow to carry " "Mp 

Plainly, friend, thou'rt undone, 
a fuch a creature marry thee. *, 9 


- 


** — 


2 CHOICE 20x08. 


Then, for fear of abriss. 
if danering noiſe and vahijy, EO ee OA 88 


Yoke a lad of our tribe, 1 r FS. 
He ſhew the beſt humanity}. . a 6h latte”? 
Flaſhy thou wilt fing love, 


Lo civil as well as ſecular; 9 64 6 
But when tbe.ſpirit doth,moye, 
We have a gift particular. 

Tho our gravenels is pride, . 
That boobys the more may venerate, 3 

He that gets a good hride FHH wy 

Can jump when he's to generate C 999 

Off then goes the diſguiſe, 8 
To bed in his arms hell carry . | 8 
Then to be happy and wiſe, 
Take yea and n marry des. A Liab; 
8 0 N G XVII. | 


AST Sunday at St, James's. pra 
L The prince and princeſs by ; * 


” 
* 
WE 
7 
a 


V dreſs'd all; in my whalcbone airs, 322 
Sat in a cloſet ni. _ 
| bow'd my knees; I-held my book, + 12 

Read all the anfwers oer; oi 
But was perverted. by a look, 


Which pierc'd me from the N 


"Uh k n 
High thoughts of heaven I came to uſe, SAFE: 4. >= 4 
ith the devouteſt care; Tar. 40 +5, __ 
wm ch gay oung Strepon mide we loſe, +6: 
the-raptures there. 0 175 ”, 
ar; to hand me to wy dr, Kr At ot WON 
And bow'd wich courtiy © REA 


But whiſper'd love into mine ear, © 1 a 
Too wurm for chat grave LC 
J Je, love, ſaid he, by 540 agor'd © . A * * 2 24 4 1 7 
My tender heart has Wenne rs 4 
ut peeviſh at the word,” | . 
5 'd he © wight bs gous. 

Or. III. 


1 
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* Iliſten'd, and cryd whe 


11 | 64k h. aps, 


n 
I 6 
\ * 
* * 4 CY 
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A COLLECTION 


A kinder anſwer meant; | UFO 
Nor did 1 for my fins that diy, 
By half fo much repens 8 


"=. 
* 


„ ͤ c 
8˙ 0 N G XIX. 


© Ove, thou art the beſt of human j joys, 
- Our chiefeſt happineſs below; 
All other pleaſures are hut t | 
Muſic without thce is but. 1 5 1 
Beauty but an empty ſhow. 
Heaven that knew beſt hat men cou'd move, 
And raiſe his thoughts; above the brute, 
Said, Let him be, and let him love, 


hat only muſt his ſoul i improve, 


eiern 
8 F s ON 8 XX. 
Efpairing beſide a clear ſtrem, 


Ad while a falſe nymph was his . + 
A willow ſupported his head 

The wind that blew over the plain, | 
To his ſigbs with a figh did reply ; 


And the brook, in return to bis . 185 7000 


Nan mournfully murmuring by. rey? 


Alas! filly brain het Lwas ,, by 
(Thus fadly complainin * e crys. hk 


When firſt I beheld chat 
N were better by far I had dy ds 5 

She talk 'd, and I bleſs'd her "4a tongue; 
When the ſmil'd, it was e too greats . 


15 ſun „ Pie 4 VT. 179 
Was nightingale ever ſo ſectf. mY eff * 


] Pow fooliſh was I tg.believes. - N g e 


She could MI on 2 lowly dee, 


He went quite out of fight, while 1 WIE 2's 


Howeer philoſophers e - @N 6 <> @ 


1 flicpherd forſaken was Jaid 5 7 


4 t a 


45» 
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„enolek S oN 


Ortho her and heart would not ED... 
To ſprſake the fine lk of the by 
Jo think that abeaugy To guy, 
So kind and ſo tant would prove 3 
Or go clad like our maidens in greys | 
Or live in a cottage on love? ſe 


What tho? I have {kill to complain, . 
Tho' the muſes my temples have, ITY 
What tho', when they hear my ſoft rains, 
The virgins fit weeping aroun 
Ah, Colin! thy hopes are in vain, 
Top pipe and thy laurel reſign, 
ir one inclines to a fwain, . 131 
"Whoſe muſic is ſweeter than thine 


All you, my companions ſo dear, 2 2 5 
Who ſorrow to ſee me betray d, 


Whatever I ſuffer, forbear, 


of 


51533 1 


4 1 


Forbear to accuſe the falſe maid. * N 
Tho! thr the wide world 1 hond range, 
Tis in vain from my fortune to „„ 
BY Twas hers to be falſe and to change, a 1: 
La mine n * r 
£ 56 3 13-8 
If while my hard fare 1 ſuſtain, . + „„ 8 274 
In her breaſt any pity is found,. Wd; e by 2 36% 
Let her come with the nymphs of the PIE 6 
And ſee me laid low in the ground: 4 
The laſt humble boon that'Icrave, + DS - 
Is to ſhade me with cypreſs and/yew; | e 
And when ſhe looks harp on my grave, Nö 
Let her own that her ſhepherd was ne. / 05 
Then to her new love ek her go, 1 oa 2 
And deck her in golden arrays 2 4 5 | 5 „ 
be fineſt at every fine ſhow, J 
And frolic u@ll the” long "TY 8 as of vie SI 
While Colin: forgotten and. gone, oy o + 
No more ſhall be talk'd o or ſcen, p 15 55 9 


Unleſs when beneath the 1 7. mooD, os EC Sal 
OO wall glide Wer 40 F. e 
4 * om: * "2% 4 8 O * 8 


- 


A GOLD rro 


1 e 
ö TS when the ſeas were roaring, 


Wick hollow blaſts of ind. 
A. damſel lay deploring, 


8 
. 


All on a rock > * 


She caſt a wiſhful 
1 Her head was crown'd 
t crecbled! o en che b 


Tuclye months were gone and over; 
: And nine long tedious days; 
Why did{t thou, vent'rous lover, 
- Why didſt thou truſt the ſeas? ? _ 
Ceaſe, ceaſe then, cruel Ocean, * ? 
And let my lover reſt;  - . NN 
1 | whars that ae e, 
To that within my breaſt? | | 


— cold feature, SITS 
"0 Views tempeſts in deſpair; - nd $345 

But what's the loſs of ereaſure,” +505; 

To he lofing of my dear |, - Fr 
ZBhou'd you ſome on be laid on. 
1 Where gold and intions Jv, oh 
E, You'd find a richer maiden 5 
But none that loyes 1 e 


How can you ſo thas runs HY PR n 
las nothing made in yang zn | 
Wyk then beneath the waten˖ 
Do hideous rocks remain ?. |; . = 
No eye theſe rocks diſcover, 3 W, 
Thar lurk beneath the ela, ' 2 868. 
3 Jo wreck the wand'ring lover, 1 : b 
8 And leaye the maid ono MY n 
f Il Alt metanchi yin 5 . | 
| 


Wide o'er the 8 5 4 


\ 


4 
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EE 


Thus wail'd the tor het dear „ I a 8 
5 * % each blaſt with Aan, 8 


; 9 , '> * 4 ri. * 
«ch. bitlow WOE; "ap HEH: » | 
3 LS! e 
— * — 9. = = 3 = 1 2 * . f 
4 y K. 7 ö $ A 
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| Metbinks I hear you atfwer thus, 
' When Damon has enjoy d, "be flies, 
ee 2 who ben bie, au. 4 


& © 
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„ CHOFOE owe * 
When o'er che white waxes, 


> 9 . * 


His floating —_ the ipy'dz ß; 2 * => 5 
Then, like'a lily droo 12 N 
She bow'd her head, and dy'd.* 2364 


Emember, ' Damon, , you dis 

In _ you lov" hand | 
But now, alas !- Lam undone, A 
And here am left to make my moan: LS SW 
To doleful ſhades: I will remove, wx 
Since I'm deſpis d by him 1 love, - . 0 
Where poor forſaken nymphs are Tm 7 7 
In lonely walks of willow green. 9 * 


Upon my dear's detading tongue, 
duch ſoft perſuaſive language — * , 


That when his words had 
You wou'd have 3 an a 
To To happy be, E 

That now enjoys my © charm f E A 


For oh] I fear it to my colt e WE 4. 
dbe's found the heart that 1 „ 
Beneath the faireſt flower „ 
A ſngke may hide, or take ies binkh 3 r 
80 his falſe breaſt, e | N 4434 
His heart, the ſnake that there OY 17 
'Tis falſe to ſay, we happy are, „ 
dince men delight thus to — + 121 1 
In man no woman can be blefs d, * „ 
Their vows are wind, thejrlove a Jeſt, * T | N 
Ye gods, in pity to 2 gd A 8 1 +4 e 
Send me my Damon, or relief 5 . 
. 
om once I the&aght pring 
But whilſt 'm begging of thi this bliſs, * 


1 MM OR IT L e 1 „ X , — , N 
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246  A'COLLECTION *© 
* There's not a bird that haunts the oi, 
But is a witneſs of my love: 
Nov all the bleaters on the plain 
Scem ſympathiſers in my pain; 
| Echoes repeat my plaintive moans 3 
The waters imitate my groans; 
The trees their beading boughs recline, 
© [And droop their heads as I do mine. 
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SONG XXIII. 


NN a bank, beſide a willow, 
Heav'n her covering, earth her her, 
Sad Amynta figh'd alone: 
From the chearleſa dawn of morning, 0 
2 the dews 0 An returning. : 4 
8 
/ 


2 ty = 


- Singin dc her moan. 
Ip is ban 5 f 


Iuo0oys are vanidhi gy. fat 

3 Damon my below gone. 

* ' | 1 
. Thank I dare thee eeer, LORE ens 
Such a youth and {ela lover: , > I 

Oh l ſo true, ſo kind was he! 17 4 
Damon was the pride of nature, | 8 
bes Charming in his every feature; | 
,, =» Damon liv'dalone for mes 
| _ Melting | kiſſes, 
Murm'ring 


| Who ſo lid and loy'd as we? 20. 5 


Never ſhall we curſe the mornings” | | 
Never bleſsthe night returning, 
/ . Sweet embraces to reſtore;ñ ö 
Never ſhall we both ly dying, | 
Nature falling love ſupplying. + | 
All the joy#he drain'd: 1 1. lat 453 
To befriend: me = 245; 4 164, 125 
| Death, come, end me, 
1 Love and Damon are no Ware, 


- 


G 


* * 8 0 N G6. 
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S8 ON G. XXIV... 
LEXIS ſhunn'd his fellow-fwains,” . | 
Their rural ſports and jocund ftraing, © 

(Heav'n guard us all from Cupid's bow) | 
He loſt * crook, he left his flocks, - N 
And wand'ring through the long] rocks, 

He nouriſh'd endleſs wo. _ : 5 
The nymphs nd ſhepherds round him came, 16} 
His gr ict ſome pity, others blame ein ö ;4 

The fatal cauſe all Kindly ſeek: | 
He mingled his concern with theirs, es 
He gave them back their friendly tears, 

e figh'd ; but could not ſpeak. - 


Clarinda came among the _—_— 

And ſhe too kind concern expreſt, -:  - 
And aſk'd the reaſon of his wo : ; 

She aſk'd; but with an air and mien, 


As made it cafily foreſeen, | 
She fear d toa muc to Rn. | 
The ſhepher'd rais'd his mournful head, :.* vw. 0-0 
And will you pardon. me, he fad. 101 | £8 


While I the cruel truth reveal; _ 1 7a 
Which nothin * my breaſt ſhould 3 We 
Which never ſhould offend your ear, © its ot 2208 

But that you bid me tell ? , | 


Tis thus I rove, tis thus complain, [: - on 
Since you appear'd upon the plain 6 ©; ts 
You are the cauſe of all my care: 961211 21865 Fo 
Your eyes ten thouſand dangers dart z | 
Ten thouſand torments vex' my heart; ; 4409 44 18 
I love, and I deſpair, $4.94 (8 312 
Too much, . Alexis, I have "PIC? na 1267 
Tis what thought, 'tis what Lear. D O04 

And yet I pardon you, be cry d; ft fe 
penal ſhall promiſe, ne'er again 
To breathe your vows, or ſpeak _ pain.” 45 

F 41:64 


4 „ a C1 TT 


SONG XXV. 
-\ HY ſo pale and wan, fond lover ? * 
Prithee, hy ſo pale i % 
Will, when looking: well eau move ber, 
* Looking ill prevail? . 
Prithee, why fo pale ? 


Why ſo dull and mute, young ſinner ? 

3 Prichee, why ſo mute? 
Will, when ſpeaking well can't win ber, 

95 Saying nothing dot? 0 
Prithee, why ſo mute ? | | 


| Quit, quit for ſhame ; this will not move, 
This cannot take her; 

If of herſelf ſhe will not love, 

Nothing can make her: 

I be devil take her. 


| $O#O#SHO#0%0:OO#D#0%I% 
S O-N'G 1 XVI. 


V friend and K 

We drank whole piſs-pots' 
Full of ſack up to the brim : Bran be 

1 drank to my friend, th te. 
And he drank his pot, | 
So we put about che whim: 

Three bottles and aquart | 10 7 

We e N our throat, 10 
(But h uch pun ___ 

We laid =, along, 4 155 90 

With our mouths unto the b 


And tipt whole hogſhcads of wh with eaſe · 
1 heard of a fop, 


That drank hole tankuwds, 


1 himſelf the 2 of 2 
But | fay now, Hang 
Such filly dru 


er 8585 anne break mei p 


— —— 


or CHOICE SONGS. 
Wy friend and I did join 

For a ccllar full of wine, | 
ad we drank the vintner out of door: 

Fe drank it all 

4 morning at A up, 


And greedily rov d about oe more. 


ſy friend to me - FT 
Did make this motion, 
Let us to the en ip 
hen we imbark'd 
Upon the ocean, 
Where we found a Spaniſh hip 
Jeep laden with wine, + 
WNhich was fuperfine, - 
The ſailors ſwore five hundred tun 
Ne drank it all at fea, | 
we came unto the key, | 
And the merchant on he was quit undone. | 


friend, not having 

Queneh'd his chirſt, 

Said, Let's to rhe rineyards haſte: 

taight then we ſail'd ä wy 

o the Canaries, — ed IN 
Which afforded juſt a taſte; 
rom thence unto the Rhine, | 
| — we drank up all the wine, 

ill Bacchus cry'd, Hold ye ſots, or 3 
nd ſwore he 9 bound, = you A 
a his univerſal round, | 

Such thirſty ſouls way end and 


ut fie ! cries one; DN a NO, 
What a beaſt be bd him 3 x 
He can neither fand nor go:: : 
ut you beaſt, you, 
You're much miſtaken, —_ / 
Whenoer know you ba drink fo? 
u when. we drink the leaſt, - | 
Nhat we drink moſt like a beaſt; 125 
But when we carouſe ne | 
You. IL 8 K K 


29 
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"Tis then, and only then, {x 
That we drink the moſt like men, 
When we drink till vg can neither go nor fland, 


$000 0403S 1 294.00 
8 XXVII. 
I ſoldiers fight for prey or praiſegis' 4:2 bf 
And money be the miſer's "ids: | 
Poor ſcholars ſtudy all their days, 
* And gluttons glory in their din: 
it wine, pure wine revives fad ſouls ; 
Therefore fill us the chearing *. 


Let minions marſhal every hafr, 
Andin a lover's lock delight, 
And artificial colours wear: | 
Pure wine is native red and rh 
Dit wine, &c, © 


The backward ſoiric 1 it nk n 
That lively which before was dull; | 
Opens the heart that loves to ſave. _ OT At 
And kindneſs flows from * brim full: 127 
, E wine, &. AA 


Some men want youth wt others health, | W 
Some want a wife, and ſome a punk, 

Some men want wit, and others wealth, _. 0 
But they want nothing that are drunk 

Vit vine, pure wine revives ſad ſouls ; 


Therefore give us the che ring bowls. 


| D then bes 4 ra * 429494640 
D Asevel, ar bonny, ba wag M 
rewell, my, bonn ony, witty, , 
And a' che roſy Les — NS: A a 
Adieu the f! wwery meadows, aft ſae dear to Jocky, 
The ſpo; ud merry glee of Edinborrow town; 
Since French ard Spanith lowns ſtand at bay, 
And valiant lads of Britain hold em play, - : 
My reap-hook I maun caſt quite.away, * 
And fight too like a man, 


Na i or our ro Quay owes 


— 
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Fach carle of Iriſh mettle battles like a dragon: 
| The Germans waddle, and ſtraddle tofthe drum 
- MTiclcalians, and the butter bowzy Hogan Mogan: 
+4 Good - faith then, Scottiſh Focky mauna lic at han 


» „ 
* 32 


For fince they are ganging to hunt renown, 


, And ſwear they'll quickly ding auld Monſficur 


[ll follow for a pluck at his brown, 
To ſhew that Scotland can 
Excel em for our royal Queen Anne. 


Then welcome from Vigo, 
And cudgelling Don Diego, 
Wich ſtrutting raſcallions, 
And plundering the galleons: 
Each briſk valiant fellow 
Fought at Rendondellow, 
And thoſe who did meet 
With the Newfoundland fleet: 
When for late ſaccefſes, 
With Europe confefles, 
N At land by our gallant commanders 
| The Dutch in ſtrong beer, 
Shou'd be drunk for a year, 
Wich their general's health in Flanders. 
OA l ta 
: SONG XXIX. 
28 ordnance aboard, 
Such joys does afford, 
As no mortal, no mortal, no mortal, 


7, No mortal e' er more can deſire: 
Each member repairs . ; 


+ 


| From the tower to the ſtairs, 
And by water whu/b, and by water whu/b, 
By water they all go to fire. * 
Of each piece that's aſhore, 5 
They ſearch from the bore ; 
- to proving, to Proving, to proving, 
ch id "FM | x K k 2 : 
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Their glaſſes are large, 
And whenceer they diſcharge, | 'F 
There's a boo huzza, a 6c huzza, a bo, huzza, 


Guns and bumpers go off together. 
Old Vulcan for Mars, 5 


Fitted tools for his wars, 
To enable him, enable him, enable him, 
Enable him to conquer the faſter; 
But Mars, had he been 
Upon our Woolwich green, 
To have heard ho huzza, boo huzza, boo hüzza, 
He'd have own'd great Marlboro ugh his maſter, 


200000000029: SIN IREA v04 
| SONG XXX... 


LI a off you fooliſh pratting, ; - 
Talk no more of Whig and Tor, | | 

Y Baut drink your-glaſs, - 

_ Neun let kc pad; 4 = F 

The bottle ſtands before ye, N 
Fill it up to the top; - e 

Let the night with mirth be crown 4. 
Drink about, ſee it out, 


Love and friendſhip ſtiil go round. 


If claret be a bleſſing, 
This night devout to pleaſure; 
- Let worldly cares, FS TT 3 
And ſtate affairs, | 765 « 
Be thought on at more leiſure z Wo 
Peil it up to the top, ; 
Tet the night with joy be crown'd, | 


1 Drink about, ſee it out, 

| Love and friendſhip ſtill go round, 
If any is ſo zealous, *« SORE Tf 
"0 be a party-minion, , _,- NYT. 


Let him drink like me, 
We'll ſogn agree, 


"And be of one opinjoy 4 


* 
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Fill your glaſs, name your laſs, 

zee ber health go ſweetly round, 
Drink about, ſee it out, , l | 

Let the night with joy be crown'd. - 3 


—————————— 
SONG. XXXI. | 


WEL rink, and we'll never have done, bombs. 
Pu: che glaſs avound mich th Lang W 2 
Let Apollo, s example invite us,  -_ 
For he's drunk every night, | 
That makes him ſo bright, © | | 1 
That he's able next morning to light u us. | * 


Drinking's a Chriſtian diverfon, "©; 
Unknown to Turk and the Perſian: * 
Leet Mahometan fools | at. HirP 


* 
| j q 
l 
* . 
* 
= - 
= 


17 


ä Live by heatheniſh rules, | 
And dream 0'er their tea- pots and coffee | "*4/- 
While the brave Britons ſing, 2 1 
And drink healths to their ting, ; —_— 
And a fig for their ſultan and op. 


KO IGOR WRAY 
__ $O0NG XXI. 


7 HILE the lover is thinking 
2 With my friend I'll be drinking, 
_ with vi k vigour purſue my delight; 
fool i is deſig deſigning, y 4 : ; 
His 5 confiniag, _ * 
With Bacchus I'll ſpend the whole vight- 


With the god Fl be jolly, 
Without madneſs and folly, - 
Fickle woman to marry implore - "9 .. | 
Leave my bottle and friend, . . 124 
For ſo fooliſh an end 27 8 
When I do, may Inever iy more. 
| e 
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— let not pride undo you, 
Love and life fly ſwiftly on ; 
ng not Damon ſtill purſue you, 
Still in vain, till love is gone: 
# See how fair the blooming roſe is, 
LY _ Sceby all ho juſtly pay dy. > 
| Bar when it its heauty loſes, 
ee widurtionig e 191 


| When thoſe charms that enn you, 
G& e 88 are decay 2 * 
lia, e reve? wY- a> - 
_ ol be forc'd to die a maid i LIE * ” 
Die a maid! die a maid! die a mad! | 
Celia, you'll too late repent wy 
And be forc'd to die a maid! 


Ye 

2 
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SONG XXXIV. 


1511 range around the ſhady bowers, 
And gather all the ſweeteſt flowers; 
ftrip the garden and the grove, 

To make a garland for my love. 


Mes in the ſultry hear of day, 15 Nane 
My thirſty nymph does panting y, F-1y 


on k 2 
ad - 


111 haſten to — fountain's brink. 


And drain the 2 that ſhe may ark. { | M 
At night, when ſhe ſhall weary ove 2 | 
Arad bed Pl make my love, . a * 
And with green boughs | form z ſhade, . Pa 
That nothing may her reſt invade. 6444.6 
And whilſt diſſolv'd in ſleep ſhe lies, - BA 
Myſelf ſhall never cloſe thoſe eyes; LIFE 
But gazing ſtill with fond delight, 1 12 


E charter all the * 
IS _ | 


RX 


* 


0 E Hot en SON G 8. 4 
And then, as ſoon as chearful day. 9 
Diſpels the gloomy. ſhades away, WITS. 14 
Forth to the foreſt Ill repair | 1141 
me foe ew Biel fb oy 


Thus will Lipend the day and night» 
Sill mixing pleaſure with delight: An 
Regarding nothing Lendure, LET 1 = 
+ WS 1 can caſe-for her procure. | rats 34 = 
But if the maid whom thus I love, 20 n 
ghou'd e er unkind asd faithleſs prove, e 
Il ſee ſome diſmal diſtant ſhore, r 
And never think of woman more. Aung gn 


SONG XXV. 
pro cruel you ſeem to my pain, 
And hate me becauſe I am true; 
Yet, Phillis, you love a falſe ſwain, I 
| Who has other nymphsin his view. e 
+ 22 trifle to him, ne | 
o me what a heav*nit would be f 13 8 
Jo him but a woman you ſeem, | 
But ah | you're an angel to me. 


Thoſe lips which he touches in haſte,” 
To them 1 for ever could grow, 
Süll clinging around that dear waiſt; * SHA maſts 
Which he ſpans as beſide him yon 2% x ae 3 
That arm, Ake 2 lily ſo white, e "ci - 09 
Which over his ſhoulders you | 3 
n could warm it all n 8 
y lips they would preſi i 725 
Were like a monarch to feigh, - / 
Were graces my ſubjecti to be, 
I'd leave them, and fly to the ono 
To dwell in a cottage with thee; 
But if I muſt feel thy difdain, . 2 
If tears cannot cruelty drown,” | 
O! let me not live in this pain” 8 
| But give ne 09 deter row | 7 e. 
5 5 * 0 


ad 
r 


7 
* K 
- 2 * — 
A 5 "IIB 5 Vy ry 
l G3 l þ - 


a — 
0 
8 


Fa.” 


— 


— 


1 "EOELLEE 6 x 


Fre roſy bowe rs, where ſleeps the arg of love, 
8 Hither, 


IJ o win dear Strephon, who my r 
Or if more influencing” 


. Hs once on Ida — 
Were three celeſtial ies, 


Death and deſpair muſt end the fatal pain; 


IX Increaſin all witk ears I ſhed; 
| ILA down my love-fick head? 8 


2 ee wer to charm: _ a> 3 
the 


14 


| 
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little waiting Cupids, 
Teach me, in ſoft melodious ſong. to 1036 
With tender paſſion my heart's darling joy: 
Ah ! let the ſoul of muſic tune my voice, 


eee. . 
With a ſtep and a bound, 3 
es a friſk from ce ground, | 
Ill trip like any fairy; 


Wich an air and a face, : 
And a ſhape and a grace, 
Let me charm like beauty's goddeſs, | 


Ah! ah! tis in vain, tis all in vain; 2 


Cold deſpair, diſguis'd like ſnow and rain, - 
Falls on my breaſt ; black winds in tempeſts blow: 


M veins all ſhiver, and fingers glow ; oy 
My wy poll e beats a dead marc * loſt repoſe, P 
to gar lump of ice my poor fond heart is froze. g 
oF ſay, my peace to croun, 1 N 
Shall I thaw myſelf, or drown | | 
Amongft the foaming billows, | +2 | 


On deds of ooze and cryſtal plow 


No, no, I'll ſtraight run mad,” 
That Toon my heart will warm; 
When once'the ſenſe is fled, 


- Wild thro woods I'll fly, 

My r | 
"a thouſand thouſand deaths Il de, wart =” 1 
n e e 


- 'S 2 


5 
- 
* 


son 
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8 U N 6&6 . 
0 * lead me Ae peaceful gloom.” | h i 


Where none but Gghing lovers come, 1 
Where the ſhrill trumpets never Jound, E 37 f 
ere let me ſooth my pleaſing pain, 

And never think of war again; 
What glory can a lover have N 
To conquer, yet be {till a ſlave ? 


ro 00000000000 00000490 Þ 0 
S ON & Xxxvill 


0 


H! lead me to ſome peaceful room, 9 


Where none but honeſt fellows co T#% 
here wives" loud elappers never Wen N 
But an eternal laugk goes round. J ©: 511496 A. " 
here let me drown in wine my paid, re i 
And never think of ho ne again 1 
What comfort can a huſband have. 


To rule the houſe where he's « fla wn ined A 


$49++$$$+$++44+++$1.4# eee, 


Por, Selinda goes to prayers, e 5 = 
If I but aſk a fav 1 rot 2 
And yet the tender fool's in Wars, . eee 


When ſhe believes PH leave her. Nein Sr * 
Would I were free from this * Mow of | 
Or elſe had hopes to win her; 17 f FO * 
Would ſhe could make of me a ſaint,  :004:5 42; 
an. Wy... 5 W162 tr dy got? n — 
| Iota * 

8 ON G XI. 5 331;11it y 34 2 
Sa Ws 


ö HU - 4 1 og 


EF, ſee, the wakes, Sabina — 
And now che ſun bs 8 = 55 

1. Blory . Wl! > 
rom his bright 2 4 prop IM ex. 

: Vor. j.. l ih 84. os 


_ 


3 
S8o many beauties viewing 


— 


With light united, day they give, 


ONO HTN OH 


But, as they were a- lying, 


= 


— 


8 


V Ovrg, Corydnn, and 2 5 
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But different fates ere til hc fulfit: * nir 
How many by his warmth Will hoe! 
How many will or ben mi kill 1 


W 0 


8 0 N SLE." 


7 4 ; 


Sat in a lovely 1 282 
Contriving crowns of lies, "9 
Repeating: tales of love, 
And ſamething el/e, but what I dare nat name. 


70 


She ogled fo the ſwain, . * 
It ſav'd her plainly ſaying, Sabo ph | 

Let's kiſs to caſe our pain, G 
A chouſand times he kiG'dher 5 | 
Upon the flow' ry green: * 
But as he further preſs'd her, 3 


A pretty leg was ſcen, Sc 


— 


His ardor ſtill increas d,, 303-2 
And, greater joys purſung 
He wander'd o'er her brcaſt. ay 
A laſt effort theSyin Raban 

. His paſſion to withitand; 1 © 9M) 2! 
Cry'd, (but was faintly wh - I „ n 0 14 
Pray take away your hand, Cc. Oh” 
Young Corydon grown x bolder, . 
The minutes wou'd/improve ; - (- ; 
This is is the time, he told her, 3 4 
To thew how much 1 love, e. EY 2 1 it 
The nymph ſeem'd almoſt dying, ta 
. Baabe in am'rous heat, . FY ih 
She kiſs'd, and told him fighing, 
| ho ors your | love is great, Sc. 


1 ö 1 227 4 


er #Bw — — wy 


* 


_oencno1n 


CE s | 

But Phillis did recover * 
Much ſooner than the ſwain ; +; EIS 

She bluſhing, aſk d her lover. 
Shall we not Kiſs again? G&G. 

Thus love his revels keeping, ü GRO UREA - 
Till nature at a ſtand. | beth þ 

From talk they fell to fleepin 1 — 


Holding each other's hz Ge. e 


se tts - 
SONG. * 


gt ſee, my Scraphina, comes, „ ibi 
Adorn'd with every grace, 2 
Look, gods, from your ce Kal me, 55 
And view her charming £m: . 


Then ſearch, and ſce, 120 a, 1 


In all your ſacred groves, i 1477 
A nymph or els o divine, WEE 
As the whom . loves. | 


cn cone dll t- Gebe 


7 $59” N. _ : XLII. eee 
| Sn "I pc > % ">. 
pg now, John, let Jug prevail, U — OR 
ff thy ſword, and take a flail; 75 
Wounds and blows and ſcorching heat, (£2. 
un abroad be all Wan pew . 


. you are mad, ye dmple jade LES 
Begone, and don't prate. | Ny 
.. ++ 


How think ye I ſhall ds, e 
With Hob and Sue, CS Wb 

And all our brats when; panting you ? 2 Ste £0 75 

When I am rich Lich N „„ | 

Thou my gain eien 4 


7 
i L 13 | 8 L. 
7 „ — 1 # A 
F — ; — — * — * „ — # 44 0 
” \ 2 1 
- © - 
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When bold dragoons ive been picketing there. : 
And e flints the {oermans r em bare, 


Come, Vote, John, let's buſs and be ny 
Tbus ſtill, thus love's quarrel ends; FEY 

- Imy tongue ſometimes let — o 
| Boi alas 11 1 Wen have done. 


Tis well you are quand. 
Tou'd elſe been ibrachd, 
Baure as my name is John. 
« 8 H E. , | 
ve. beg Pd know for M 
You're all ſo hot, 
1 80 to fight where a s got, _ 
H * 3 "yy tis bo 
1 e will prove kind, e 
And we ſhall then Sele gran, Cory 


- 


1 
 ” 


% 


My have will be but fl, I fedry/ 4 util 1 fp 


W 
nd your ſpinning, Noe . It 
Mend yout ſhea, | 46773446. 496 
Look. to your cheeſe, ,you, 1 
"Tour r pigs: and your geeſe tog, ** 7 y ery 
r 
No, vo, Tu ramble out with your G1 (it, 55) 
oo 1 {1 Um nne 
Blood and-fire, if you irre 
Wt Thus my patience,” Len 
5 Th "With vexations: and. . 11 
umping thumping thumping, thampin 6 0 
' Is the fatal word, an. & 
T: 8 un. 18 
..Do, a I'm good at thymping to too. Y 
; Cy # "Ll" & Hr. 9 P Ws 
-Morblieu| anna ſhall — 
SHE. 


wth © 


tog 


. 5 „ 


0 a mt lies 4 
2 116b eee FRI 
And want both drink and meat. 15 
And coin, unleſs the pamper'd French beat: 
| GA take care John! 57 : 
290415246 nene more wit HA : wy 


eb z — 1 e 


11 400 e eee en e www n ur 
Der pra fil, * "a 

k At this rate ſtill, 440 65 a1 107 W393 »A 211 ol. 217 

And; like vermin, anc: 2Gro2r not 

Grudge « at my preferment} / Deng 1 

5 . „Vonotet \f 
[ 9 8. H 11 Tat 41 e Sn Cl A. 
Youl beg, or e leg. A | 

2 2 - is ' W - HEN ki 764 ”Y , $44 T3 11 VF 


Nay, if bana. Serre ing, ono zn 
Tittie tattle, prittle prattle, 
Still m rattle; E257 £1267 ! at 
Ill be gone, and ſtraight aboard. e 
. HE. 1183 1 ot 8 
Do, do, and ſo ſhall Hob andSue, | 
Jug too, and all the n ene 0%, 


D | * oy : 4 
| | s ON XIIV. 8. : Ws Z 
| ar] H. vaw 1191.1 6” b 


Incetimes are ſo bad, I muſt tell thee, ſweet heart, 
Pm thinking to leave off v my 1 ugh and m cath, . 


* 


And to the fair city a journey Ill go,, 
To better my fortune. as differ folks do; 4 
- Since ſome have from dirchies, e 
And coarſe leather breceches 
FLA Been rais'd to be rules, NN 

7 And wallowed in ric hes G. 
ray thee, come, come, come thy wheel, 
* For if the gyplics rang | : WIGHT 

1 ſhall be a governor tos ere I die, 
8A. ne e 
Ah, Colin by all thy late doings I find. hg 
With ſorrow and trouble, the * of thy mind: 


- 


'K * 


5 A rt 
* Our ſheth wv at? random Aitordebly Tun, * 
And now Sunday's 12 every day on; 

Ah! what doſt thou, what doſt thou, . doſt 
#. , thou mean . m af, doo now 0, 1 
: 3$2d 467 tdognatlt Lo mer 1. 004 
To make my ſhoes clean, 

And foot it to court tothe king land the queen, 
A Where, ſhewing my Paytts Fi Iipreferment ow win. 


| Fie! "is better For us to — and to "i ; 
; For, as to the court when thou. happen ſt to try, An 
"3 Thou'lt find nothing got there unleſs thou canſt buy; 
For money, the devil and all's to be found, 

A no good parts mines l the Good pound 


Why, then I'll take KD 4: follow E é 
* Hunt honour that Abs plaguily capa, Le 


< 


1 


Azad ſo loſe a limb bye oy or a blow. 
1 H n. n 
4 Suppoſe Lines ganoſter ? 

. Sn Bo BE. oi hay 
38o chat and vs vi 283 Hi-bne 


N 


* ee 
BE: * „ (>, > 
- Tha kigh wey' hang'd, | 


* 


pimping ROI wels proßt bor U: 

1 Ns kelp fo me fine lord d to another's fine wife. 
That's wales too among the town<crew : * 
For ſome of chem will do the fame thing 57 you; 
And then Ito cuckold you may be rawn in ; 
Faith, Colin ris better 4 fi Refs and pin. , 


Will nothing p refer me? 85 thinkſt of ws law? 


Oh ! „alle you we Colin, deep out of that av. 
Hs. 


* * 4 
* +, + - ; ' * 1 1 , - | 's 
7. * * * * = 
: a * # + 4 * ©» 
* * 1 


by 


430 TT.3-93 105 2 de 
_ cnorex so 8. 26 
_ * 4 * * 


f 8 o 23.5 1 G4 rar gt. 
Ah! here*>rionghs gebiddeivape) 4 u⁰ονn 
There's no one minds no what thefe blatk cattle ſay ; * 
Let all our whole care be our farming affair. | 
HE. ltr ttt evil} n 
To make our corn grow, and our apple-trees bear. 
BO T H. S104 179.4201 
Ambition s a trade no content ment can ſhow. 
: „e x AHA a 
So Tu ce my d, Beil ren wo 
rr 154 l 3 415) X14 LIE 
And to my plough. c 
BOT AN 1 A 1 07 0013 
n Care, CCC. I bus Aung Ae. 


"TAE - mea ths: 
150! zem 8 


— . 2 


5 O N 4 Wa rn 5 In; = 4 
H E. 1 MPN x 


—- 
. 


— 


Wige es ae e, R el 
nd Aa le trees o W | 4 ＋ "Wb 
Where corn en, E e 
And graſs is mowu ; r 
Fate, give. me for life a place. 
RR SEN. 

Where hay's well cock d, wx W IO.. 
And udders are Qtrock'd ;, N A 
Male ts duck and drake a 5 Ly: 
Cry, quack, quack, quack 
Where urkey's'lay mou 1 5 {fon 07 — 
And twiae fuckle pigs; , © 
Ot en. q 8 


LE 


On nought we will $0 0 20, 
- But what we cap breed : 1 4. io wid Slugils oÞ- 


: 


. 


'% 


. * 
: 
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"= W..4 1 40 "Sx. 9 7 F 
And wear on our backs | 
The wool of our flocks: 
And though linnen feel! 
35% Rough, ſpun with the wheel, 
, Tis cleanly the coarſe j * chmes. 
Be * 
Town follys and cull, | 
And Mollys and Do ne 
For cer adieu, and for ever. 
il 1153 31 8 M857 0: 35543 
And beaux, har in boxes 
Ly ſmuggling their dox ies 
Wich wigs that hang down to their bums, 
« H E. ö 
- * Goodb' je gk wh. 15 1 1 
The park and canal, | 
St. James's ſquare, 
And flaunters there, TIT 
be gaming-houſe too, 
Where high dice and lor 
Are manag'd - al degrees 
8 K. 
Adieu to the knight T7 
Was bubbled laſt night, KF IT 
That keeps a blowze,, * OO 
And beats his ſpouſe, © 
And then in great haſte, n 
To pay what he'as loſt,” t. 
| Sends 3 to cut down ee, | 


And well fare the lad 4 1 5 


A 


— 


Improves ev'ry clod. 925 n 
Who ne'er ſets His hand ene 
38 To bill or to bond: WAY fel rt 
| * ; S. H K. 4 1 - by Fo” * a 
Nor barters his flocks OP PI HE 
P For wine or the th 2 
| | To hout ka of lf ids" ag p 5 | 
mus | WR Bui 


e * 


"rw 


oF: center so 


H s, 
But fiſhing aut fouling)” 
And hunting andbowling, 
His paſtime is ever and ever. 
SHB 
| Whoſe lips, when ye buſs em, 
Smell like the bean-bloflom z 
0 ! he *tis mall have wy praiſe. 
E. 
To taverns, where goes 
Sour apples and flves, 
A long Adieu 
Aud farewell too 
The houſe of the great, 
Whoſe cook has no meat, 
nd butler can't quench my thirſt, - 
8 M K. 
Farewell to che change, 
Where rantipoles range; — 
Farewell, cold tea, 
And ratafie, | 
Hide-park, where ds. 
In coaches ride, - 
0 ho they be choack d 1 duſt. 
E. 
Farewell the law-gown, 
The plague of the town, 
And foes of the crown, | 
That ſhou'd be run down: 
8 n *. 5 
With city jackdaw, 
That make ſtaple laws, 
o meaſure by Are ae: "ebay ells. 


Stockjobbers _ l | 
And packers and tackers, 
For ever adieu, and for ever: 
We know what you're doing; 
ut And home we are going Z; 
Ind ſo you may ring your bells. 75 
Vo. III. | Mm 


- 


Fo 
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H a. jt 
F an comforts l miſcarvied, - - 
When ! play'd the ſot and married "Pp 
"I's a trap-there's none need doubt on't ; 
Thoſe that are in, wouk fain get out ot. 
| H BS, | 
Fie ! my dear, pray come to bed, 1 Go, 
That napkin take and bind your head, | Ne 
Too much drink your brains have dos'd, 
You'll be yu alter'd when repos d. | 
a H E. 1 
Oons | 'tis all one if m up or 10 
For as loon As the en. T be gone, P 
H E. | 
"Tis to ative me thus you leave me; 
Was I, was1 made a wife to lie alone 7 
H n=. — 
From your arms myſelf divorſing, 
Ichis morn muſt ride a-courſing, 
4 ſport that far excels a madam, , 
% Or all che wives have * ſince Adam 
yl | HF. a 
J. a ve loſt my due, 
Muſt hug my pulow wanting you; 
And whilſt you tope it all the d 


* 


* . 


Regale in cups r * 

Pox, what care II drink flo 8 die; Fu, 

Tonder's brandy will keep mea month from home. Tel 
'O N An 


5 If thus parted, Pm brocken hearted 
When I, when 1 ſend. og foes wy 5 da, pray © come. 


| Ere I be from ramb hindired, -. degra. 
My TM renounce my ſpo and kindred; Nai N 

Jo be ſober I've no leiſure, "© 

What's a man wichout hls pleaſes I 


* 


- 


— 
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8 n R. 
To my grief then I muſt ſee, | 
Strong wine and Nanta my rivals be ; 4 
Whilſt you carouſe it with your = 
Poor 1 fit ſtitching * maids. : 


Tounds | you may go to-your ps, von an 

And there, if you meet with a friend, pray do-. 
S H R. 5 = 

Co, ye joker, go, provoker, | 


Never, never ſhall I meet a man a like you. 


1 


— wm — — tentnrnters 


— 6 80 NG Xn. _ 
RETTY parrot, ſay, when I was away, —' vN 
And in dull abſence paſs d the day, „5 
What at home was doi 
. With chat and play, 
' Wewere / | _»e 
| Ni bt and day, ; | b, 
Good chear jos, | mirth renewings  , -, x 
Singing, laughing all, like pretty pretty poll. 2 
Wu no fop ſo rude, boldly to intrude,  _— 
And like a ſaucy lover wou'd _,—— 
Court and teaſe my lady? | "ER 
A thing you know, | x . 
Made for ſhow, | ; < 
Call d a be 223-4 | a 
Near her was always ready, „ 1 34. 8 
Ever at her call, like pretty pretty poll. » 


e. WTcll me with what air he approach'd the fair, 
And how ſhe cou'd with patience bear Tk 
All he did and utter d? „ 

_ Hie ill addreſi'd, 1 
| - Still card, 

Xiſid and preſi d, by 
1 prat ti d, laug l d and futter 4: 
re , in al like pretty pretty poll. . | 
Mm 2 „ 


. * 
— 


| | , 
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Did he go away, at the cloſe of day, 
Or did he ever uſe to ſta , 
In a corner dodging ? | 
The want of ligbt. 
When *twas xe 446) - 
_ SpoiPd my fight ; 
; But I believe his lodging 
Was within her call, like pretty pretty dell 
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Fung by PINK ANELLO, Merry tir to Lzyxxice, 
the Mountebank Decor. 1 
ERE are people and ſports 
H Of all E 1 fs wi 
| Coach'd damſet and fquire, 
And mob in the mire, 
Tarpaulins, trugmallions, 
Lords, ladies, ſows babies, 
And loobies in ſcores; _ N 
Some hawling, ſome bawlinſg,ĩ 
Some leering, ſome flcering 
Some loving, ſome ſhovi ng At 
With legions of furbelow'd whores :- ', 
To the tavern ſome go, 
And ſome to a ſhow, ee 4 
See poppets for moppets,..-,, '- { 
Jack puddens for cuddens, + 115 Fe T, 
| Rope-dancing, mares prancing, a 
Boats flying, guacks lying, 8 | 
Pick-pockets, pick- plackets, 5 tn | Ce 
© Beaſts, butchers and beaux, 8 _ 
Fips prattling, dice ratiling J] 
Rogks ſhaming, putts damning, 
- Whores painted, "maſh: Ec," 1 8 Wi 
In tally- man s furbelo cloaths. A 3 
The mob's joys wou en e 
4 Jon muſic-houle 8% wie a 


E: 


' ol. 43 "CF - © Be 2 


- N : C 
_ g | $f 3 
1 5 wa L 
nr 
=» . 


2% 


Go, 


oF [C's 10x" SON GE. 
See failors and ih, 


Whores oily and doi un aan 
Here muſic makes you fick x my 935 5 1 a 
Some ſkipping, ſome tripping, '* N l 
Some ſmoking, ſome Wes, 13 
Like ſpiggit and tap; AB A 
Short meafure, ſtratige' pleaſe,” IB) D851 
Thus billing _ ng" 917 nil iy” 
Some yearly get fairly . 3 
For fairings, pig pork = a clap-. n | 


Dat OOO. F 


The srconb Parr. 155 >. 177 


g'1 ne. 
o travels much at hoe! <>, oe 1 
Here take my bills, they cure ane ut 
Pait, preſent, and ro.come ;- OOO 24 
The cramp, the ſtitch, che ſquirt, the eh, 


The gout, the ſtorie; the NOX, ML £404, 77 3 1 
The mulligrubs, the wanton ſerubsxs  / 


And all Pandora's box : TL Th) SE: 
Thouſands Pve:diflefted; - > t % Bs Be 
Thouſands dew. erected, . \ = 34 * oy , wt , \ fo 
And ſuch cures HQ... . 

61 11 100 
As none Cer can tell: „ 


Let the palſy ſhakes, bs Sg Ni A . 3 
Let the colic rack 3 6 cf OW 
Let the crinkrums en LE Wn y 1 
Let the murrain take ye, eg "BY 
Take this, take this, and yon are ven #1 wo YAO 
Thouſands, &c. 77 ine VT 2437 7 4 1 5 ad 


Come, wits ſo keen, devour'd with (pl ES 
And beaux who've ip rain'd your acks: Sarde LP. ©, 


Great-belly'd-maids, old founder'd Jades, eren 
And pepper'd vizard crack j -“ç”-. 
I ſoon remove the pains of loc 7 2 
And cure the amorous maid; 1 17 * + 


The hot, the cold, the young, the old, N "4 ft * 
+ Theliving and the dead); 4 | K : * 


irs, ſee here! were”) 5 1H 03: 3 


2» ACOLLECTION_ 
I clear the laſs with wainſcot-face,, | © 
And from pim-ginets free 

Plump ladies red like, Saracen's bead 
Witch toping rataſie. 
This, with a jirk, will do your work, 
And ſcour you o'er and o'er; 
Read, judge, and try; and if you * 
Never believe me more. 


. 2 1 
e 
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Ong . XLIX. 


05 the 8 month * wy | 
When the breezes. 


| Fan the tre@g"is 1 Xs „ 
Full of bloſſoms freſh and day: ( 
Oh! the charming month of ; 44 Dev” vo 
Charming, charming month of Ma 7 


Oh ! what joys our proſpect N S | Di 
When in new lier | 

| We ſce every | 40 

Buſh and meadow, tree and eld: 50 1 

0h! what j foys, &c, Charming ele. Tr 


Oh ! how freſh the morhing- air, _ 
When the zephyrs 1 
And the heifers 

Their odorif ' rous breath com | 
Ol how frefb, &c. Charming 7555 Sc. a 


Oh | how ſweet at night to dreada. 
On moſſy pillows, 


By the trillo oss 
ot N purling ſtream. 0 
06 how ſweet, &c. Charming ſweet, &c:. ; 


Oh ! how kind the country laſs, - + 
Who, her cow 8 t 
Leaves her milking r g 

For a green-gown' on the graſs "Fe" m1 

| Oh / ol BY &c. 3 Sc. 2546; 


Oh 


.. 
J 


— 


* ECHOTCT 5 ON'GS. 


Oh! how feet it is to ſpy; deaf er Nn er 
At the conclufion, -- 155 en OTH e. 4 
Her deep confuſion, | io EIT O88 

Buſhing checks and dowa- ent eye: 1 ft . 

0h! how feet, &c. — faort, Kc. 2% I 

0h ! the charming . ih g 

When all is ,, | F {} * + 
She gives her lover, Zu den 2H 


wo on the ſkimming. diſh carves ber; name. | 8 
0b! the charming curd. and cream. BOO PE » 
(harming, charming, &c. 
(#29 $004449929900095445100 444400004050 
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S820 . 417 | 
| UPID, god of pleaſing anguiſh, / A 4 * 
C Teach th* enamour'd ſwain to n * a 
Teach him fierce defires to-ulow: SIVA] £7 1 91 
Heroes would be loſt in ſt err, bai 
Did not love inſpire their ow; t 1} 
Love does all that's great below. 8.89 
Sitio i=” ” 
S0 NG IL» 0 hats IT 
y Chloe, hy do ye e = 1 1 8 
Since all you aſk you have ho WOE 


No more with frowas affright me... 
Nor uſe me like flave : 


T 59 a 41298 14-419 " 

Good-nature to diſcoyer, ef 28 #8. 24 5 
Ude well your fathful lover, 
nu be no more a rover, > DIE ( 
But be conſtant to my grave ”_ 

Could we but change condition 


My grief would be all lownz * _ ' 
Wepe | the kind phyſician, roam vat ; | 
And you the patiept grown, ud of Ua 
All own JOU wondrous pretty, | Nos 
Well ſhap'd And allo wit. Logs, adicgcd nba v1: 8, 
Enforc'd with generous Pity, vou Lenny ct e's 8 > 
4 eee, M16 > 11. > 


, * F _ 
* ® 4 ” 
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The filver ſwan, when dying, -_ Moon 
Has moſt melodious lays, a NRO 


* 


Lite him, when love is ing, Hirt „ q 
Ins ſongs III end my days 
But know. thou cruel] creature, / TSA a 
My ſoul ſhall mount the fleeter, 1 eel 
1 I ſhall ſing the ſweeter, #1 l. 
By warbling forth thy praiſe. - 


v7 FE 


auer, 
| r " 8 ON G. III. 


px this grove m Strephon walk'd, 2p 
Here he lov'd, and there * rilk'd; | 


| . Mere he lau d. Kc. 5 e 14 1 4 
Is this place bin lob Loceve LAS ail A867 A 
A ſad remembrance of our ron 18 2 * o 
Oh 1! ſad mann of our . . vel +04 LH 7 
Ia this grove e gray ed, * ** 3 


Here he ſmil'd and there berray'd ; 4 
Here he fri d, &ͤœ. | 
Ey'ry whiſp'ring breexe.comtell, AA VY 2 
How I, poor I believing, fell; _— 
Ah ! by too ſoon believing, fell. 


r 


— — 


By this ſtream my Strephon ao, . go 1 
Here he 8 there he lov'd;, i 
Here he ſung, &c. 
Every ſtream and every tree, 
Cries out, Perfidious, cruel N. 
And hélpleſs poor forſaken Ae. 5 


On this m my Srephon enge Foun, Daw» 1 
3 lovely toe but faithleſs friend” SUTANIY 


A lovely foe, &c. 1145740. 85K 7” 2 N00 
Te verdant banks, each Grag und „ | 5 

Once joyous ſcenes, now diſtal 7 ove, * Ma. 

| Since ee ve. 


oer. 


1 » » : 44S] : 


"#&- 1 


r n x 


— 
— * ©  % 
1 A 7 
1 1 | p 


an, * - 


in 


* 
— 


8 
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Ranſported with pleafure, - aa 
T I gaze on my treaſure, = "i the 
And raviſh my fight; | a 
While ſhe gaily ſmiling, | - 
My anguiſh beguiling, 
Augments my delight. 1 


How bleſs'd is a lover, | : i 
Whoſe torments are over, 8 x 
His fears and his pain; | . 8 * 5 
When beauty relenting, 1 ; 
Repays with conſenting | 4 

Her ſcorn and diſdain. erty 
——— — — ODS DDD 
| 8 0 N G LIV. 8 * | 
A Quire of bright beauties 1 | dc 
In ſpring did appear, wp 54 82 
To chuſe a May-lady 
To govern the year; a 
All the nymphs were in white, 
And the ſhepherds in green, 
ie garland was given, 7 „ 
And Philis was queen. 6 | 1 
But Philis refuſed it, 2 1 * 
And fighing did ſay, | 
Ill not wear a garland. 
While Pan is away. Ph es 
While Pan and fair Syrinx TI PR 
Are fled from the ſhore, REAR oth” 
ie graces are baniſh' e. . 8 
And love is no more: 9 5 e 2 
The ſoft god of pleaſure 
That warm'd our deſires, 
as broken his bow, 8 WT | - 
And extinguiſh'd his fre, © if 
and vows that himſelf - _ "* .4 
And his mother will mourtl, © 
Ill Pan and.fair Syrinx . 
In triumph return. 
4 VoL. III. 5 . 


Lo 


-— 


— 


; * | For gri diflolv'd into a tear; 


N Are hardly waſted, 


-274 WY COLLECTION, | 
Forbear your addreſſes, 
And court us no more; 
For we will perform 
What the deity ſwore 7 ; 
Bur if you dare think / e 
Of deſcriving our charms, | 
8 with your ſheep-hooks,, 
And take to your arms: 
Then laurels and myrtles | 
Your brows ſhall adorn,  - 
, When Pan and fair Syrinx | 
In triumph return. 


090000000000:0009002004 
| SONG. LV. 


| W charming Clara walk'd alone, 

The feather'd ſnow came ſoftly down, 
Ike Jove deſcending from his tower, 
. Ls court her in a filver ſhower : 

The ſhining flakes. flew to her breaſts, 
As little birds into their neſts; 
\ But being outdone with whiteneſs there, 


Thence flowing down her garment's hey 
To deck her froze into a gem. | 


3 50 Sees Oase 
NS SONG LVL +— 

B beauz of pleaſure, _ 

£09 Whoſe wit at leiſure, 
Can count love's treaſure, 
Its joy and ſmart ; 

At my deſire, 

With me retire, 


To know what fire 
Conſumes my heart. 


Three months that haſted, 


. 


Since I was blaſted 6 Ny 
(With beauty's ra: 


or enorer dene 1 
: % | * 
5 


gelt ud — gay. 


Her ſkin by nature, 2 
No er min better, As 
Though that fine creature | 
Is white as ſnow; | 
Wich blooming graces > | © © 
Adorn'd her face is ib Wt; 
Her flowing traces | 
As black as ſloe. wt; 
She's tall and flender, 

She's ſoft and tender; e 
Some god commend her z 1 
My wit's too low: | - 

Twere joyful plunder, ' | 
To bring her under, '*' © | : 
She's all a wonder, = 4 
From top to to. | 
Then ceaſe ye ſages, | "FP 
To quote dull pages, e 
That in all ages 
Our minds are free: 
Though great your {kill is, 
So ſtrong the will is, 
My love for Phillis 
DC K 
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A mufing ip a grove, * 
Anymph exceeding gay 
Came there to ſeck her love: | "0 

Bur finding wor her Fain, M 
e lather down to griev e, f 
Andibus the did complain, 8 
"- on N rette, 4 hy 
"Non! 


2 h 


ow 
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3 Believing maids, take care 
Ot falſe delud ingmen, 
W hole pride is to enſnare 
Each female that they can: 
My pcrjur'd ſwain he ſwore 
A thoutand oaths to prove 
(As many have done before) 
7 Ho true he'd be to love. 
Then, virgins, for my ſake, 
Nc er truſt falſe man again; 
The pleaſure we partake, ann 
Ne'er anſwers halt the Pein: 


Uncertain as the ſeas, | 
Is their unconſtant mind, | [ 


At once they burn or freeze, 50 
1 a Still changing like the wind. "> 46x 
| When ſhe had * her tale, . 
Compaſſion ſeiz d my heart, 227 
7 And cupid did prevail . 7 
With me to take her part: Neg 
'Then bowing to the fair, 1 
I made my kind addreſs, © . | T 
And vow' d to bear a ſhare 8 | 
3 In her unhappineſs. 0 . E 
"8 Burpriz'd at firſt ſhe roſe, DE TAR 
And ſtrove from me to fly * 
I told her I'd diſcloſe AR e 
For grief a remedy. | ese I 
Then, with a ſmiling look, | | 
a the to aſſwage the ſlorm, MK 
I doubt you've undertook, 14802 
A taſk you can't perform. 997 ö / 
Since proof convinces beſt, en 4.7 
3" Fair maid, believe it true, Xn | 
hat rage is bur a jeſt, _ r 0 
To what revenge can do: 3 - TOE” 
8 JL ſerve him in his kind, 
1 And kt the fool again,” 
1 charms were ne'gr defi 


* 1 a taithleſs Twain. 


_ 


* 
0 4 5 Fs 7 
4 — 
RTE 
: 4 -< = 
*, 4 «4, ” * 1 - i 
od. N. 45 
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courted her with care, | | SYED 
Till her ſoft ſoul gave way,” 7 Fog 
And from her breaſt ſo fai, „ ie 
Stole the ſweet heart away: e Poe. , 
Then ſhe with ſmiles confels'd, . 
Her mind felt no more Hows 
While ſhe was thus careſs'd, 5 * ff 
By ſuch a lovely ſwain. - . 


* 
l 
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-S'ONE"ryn?7* 


O not aſk me, charming Phillis, | lg ff 
Why I lead you here alone, e 
By this bank of pinks and lilies, W 57 711 
"And of roſcs newly blown. 


Tis not to behold the beauty oc ( Doe 
Of theſe flow'rs that crown the ſpring ; | . "= 

Tis to —— but I know my 5 „„ 
And dare never name the 2 


Tis at worſt but her denying, e 
Why ſhou'd I thus fearful de? "Fx * 


: fer 


Every minute, geritly flying, 4 
Smiles and ſays, Make Make uſe of” wn; 2 . A 
What the ſun does to the roſes, © F 20.0 808 "| 4 
While the beams ay Sentine: oy [ ihr 1H: $1 on 
I would but my fear oppoſes, * 11:11 of 14 5 
And I dare not name the the thing. {4 
Yet I die if I ci OO e ee 
Aſk my eyes, or aſk your own, | 1 43:33, 
And if neither can reveal it, „ 
Think what lovers think alone. mit 
On this bank of pinks and lilies, s et 11 
Might 1 peak” what I would do. 
Iwou'd — with my lovely Phils. 
; 1 wou'd3 Iwou 2 Dan eres 4 9 


* 


n 
3 
7 2 
* > 
* 
- 


* 
1 a 


* 


my * dertze floß 


7-8: N G- IX. | 
HILLIS, the faireſt of love's foes, 
Tho' fiercer than a dragon, 
Phillis, that ſcorn'd the powder'd beaux, 
What has the now to brag on ? 
What has the now to brag on? 
"Ge 2 has ſbe, &c. 
8⁰ 228 ſhe kept her limbs ſo cloſe, 
ö Till they hace ſcarce à rig on. '- | 
Cow; Id ? we want, the wretched maid "I 
Did ſad complaints begin, 
- Which ſurly Strephon hearing, ſaid, 
It was both ſhame and fin, 
It was both home and fi 
It was beth, | | 


4 | To pity back Wer A 
. "Wou'de . 


P. | 
© 


— 


3 


V Chloe we ply,” , 
- We ſwear we thall die, | 
4 3 Her s do our heart ſo chr; 
2 tis for her pelf, o 
= 156 not for herſelf; bh ods 
Ti all artifice, artifice all. 7 2 
The maidens are coy, gs, 
They'll piſh! and Weyn ge! LOH 
And ſwear, if you're rude, they, wil calls 
| 1 23.5 av tg lowg:o 4:55 
which you may know, 
| * Tis 11 artifice, artifice all. 
My dear, the wives hy | © ENS e 
Il ever you _ 3 0. A ; 
To marry again I ne'tr ſhi ; i 2 e oth, 
Ka But leſs than a year, 2 
wr Will make it appear. . 
.x Th urls, artilice all, | 22 | | * 


err rr omg 2H 


4 


God ed ed wed 


4 * 
— is SJ 


— 
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= 


In matters of ftate, „ 
And party- debate, 4 f Sins ö 
But if you'll attend, e 
You'll Und i in the an. *: | : 9 
Tis all artifice, artifice all. | "OPER 


— ts ne nt nm nr t SS 
SONG LXI. l 15 


— The Parſon among the Peaſe. . 
dm” g PR holiday, » ©*.$:: 
Holida y, holiday, © hs 9 ly: days. . 
Young Ralph, buxom Phillidag, r 
Phillida, a welladay f rt e 
Met in the. peaſe : eh 3-13 2:45 13 
They long had community, Loot ci 2. OT 


He lov'd her, ſhe lov'd him, | | Wh 
Joyful unity, nought but opportunity - +4644 2a 
Santing was wantmg, 8 N | _ 

Their boſoms to caſe. "my $2 
But now fortune's cruelty, cruelty, - | 
You will ſee ; for as they lie, 


— cloſe hug, Sir Domine l 
mini Gomini 8 
Chanc'd to come "IL 

He r read prayers i the family; e 
No way now to frame a lic 7 28 
They ſcar'd'at old Homily, r 
Homily, Homily, 7 „n 

1 Both away fly. OO a 


Home, ſoon as he ſuw the fight, © TEE. 
Full of ſpite, as a kite runs e 3 


Like a noify Hypocrite, 3 
Hypocrite, hypocrite, 7 58, 
iſChief to a: : I 


Save he wou'd fair Phillida, 2 


> \ T * * * : a _—_ p $4 . e — 
: P, ' | 
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Ads nigs, cries Sir Domine + 
Gemini Gomini, ſhall a rogue ſtay, 
To baulk me, as commonly, 
Commonly, commonly, 

Has been this way? 
No, I ſerve the family, 
Fe know nought to blame me by, 


+ L908 pravers and bom. 
nil , homily, 20 | 
times a-day, 1 *. | 


— 2 9 44 ene 
SONG LAIK 
ow happy are we, 
Who from thinking are we, 
That curbing diſeaſe of the mind, 
Can indulge ever taſte, 
Love where we like beſt, 
Not by dull reputation confin'd 1 | 


When we're young, fitto toy, 
Gay delights ve enjoy, 
Andhave crouds of new lovers ſtill wooingy 
= When we're old and decay d.,. 
| We procure for the trade, 
Still in every age we are daing. 


If a cully we meet, 

We ſpend what we get. „ 
Every day, for the next never think ; | 
When we die, where we go 
We have no ſenſe to know, 

For a bawd always dies in her drink. 


4 


* 


F #O#OXO#O%0 +: $O%O%O#Q%O# 
of NE April morn, when from the Gu n 
4 Phœbus was juſt appearing, Y <5 ith 


Damon and Celia young and gay, 
r ſettled love DG 4 


© Cid 4 


"ob © HOG: SONGS | 
Met in 4 grove, to vent clielr ſpleen in 3.10.44 


On parents unrelenting 3 LANES: 1226 5 an. 
lr bred of Tory rite had been 
She of the tribe difſenting. © af J 
Celia, whoſe eyes outſhone the god, e inch a 
Newly the hills adorning, a bai” cs, F 
Told him, mamma would' be ſtark wad, 8 
She miſling pray'rs that morning; _ © 
Damon, his arm about her waiſt, t. 
Swore, that nought ſhould chen luder 93 4 
+ Gou'd m 7 rough dad know-how I'm bleſd d. 
| 'Twou'd make him roar like thunder. | 
Great ones made by ambition blind, 
By faction ſtill ſupport it, 8 
Or where vile money taints the mind. Sy 
They for convenience court it | ; 
But mighty Love, that ſcorus ro ſhew © 
Party ſhou'd raiſe his glory, © "oo © «+ 
Swears hell exalt à vaſlal true, Kg e 2008. en ö 
Let it be Whig or Tory. nen HW n 


—— . 
SON co I. XIV. . = 
Apts willows on the Ms oof NP ++ 5 


ere Bymphs and ſhepherds ly, x "OD. 
Toung Willy courted bonay Beg; CEP 
And Nell ſtood lift'ning by | 2: FF 
days Will, we. will not tarry, +, b , Ja! 6 


Two months before we marry. 11 t 11:14 -_ 
No, no, fie 50, never, never tell me 855 il a f 
For a maid I'll live, and die: 


nu == noch t 


Says Nell, e tbell net I. * 1 * 4 | © 
— Says Nell, &c. 5 PRC. 
Jong time between hope and deſpair + bu 3 


And kiſſes mix'd between, 


LE tgnt11 £1113 29 403-7 


He with a ſong did ghaym ATMs > Ig 


Thinking ſhes chai 2 7 * mw = 
days Will, I want; os . Wilen. en oo f Ads, 
7 „ oubſtaatisler than 5 wy N FT 
* Vor. III. | „„ 
III. 1 * 


— . - 2 
B = 7 3 - 
> < = * - 
- * 
„ * * 


= 


\ 
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NT No,no, fie no, never, never tell me ſo, 
For I will never change my mind. 
Says Nell, fbe'll prove more hind, 
Says Nell, &c. | 
Smarting pain the vicgio Gods, . 
Altho by nature taught, 
L When ſhe firſt to man inclines: 
Nueth Nell, Fl venture that. 
Ohl who vou'd loſe a treaſure, 
For ſuch a puny pleaſure ! AER 
Not I, no, a maid PN lie and die. 
| And to vow be true. T 
1 Puoth Nell, the more fool you. 
WF ' Puoth Nell, &c. 
| To my cloſet. Ill 
And read on -u xx" 
Forget vain love of worldly care, 
*  Buoth Nell, that pare 25 
Tou men are all aol 
But I will be religious, 
| Try all, fly all, and while breathe defy al, 
5 Tour ſex I now deſpiſe. 
_ Says Nell, by Jove fbe lies. 
80S. Nell, &c. | 
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Elinda fure's the brighteſt thing 
That . 
Mild are her looks like opening ſpring, 
And like the ſummer fairs 
| Bur then her vit ſor very 


— 


2 


Our luxuriouſly ſhe treats, 
$ « ' Ons care ene aber nn ie alk.” g 
| One ſenſe is furfeited with ſweets, WI th | 
Orad d ace the reſh. 4 "Ss 9 


4K 


ite rods are no trifles I'm ſure, 125 


— 
— 


„ CHOICE son 1 
8 have 1 ſeen with elfen nee 1 BN oy 
—— pride, a tulip fwell, wer 
Noomi 1 1 
Put! and infipid to the incl. 


ro org o- 
SN LI. © 
Trifliag ſong ye ſhall | 
e 
8 


Were it not for trifles a few, 4 FR 
That lately came into the play, 
The men would want ſomething to dry, 


e IN 
uf 


W 
The trifle of trifles to gain, 

No ſooner the virgin is rifle, 

but a trifle ſhall part them agnin. , | 


3 wou'd ever be able, 
s half a moment to fit? . 
Gb cou d bear a 

Without talking trifles for wit ? 


The court is from trifles ſecure; _ Fe 
Gold keys are no trifles we ſee 6 19777 


Whatever their bearers may be- 4. 


But if you will go to the place, 
Where ik unde . 


264 _AZCOLEFTOT DON 

A coach with fix footmen behind, $4620 '2T 
count neither trifl&narfing -- * rubin ba. 

But, ye gods how oft do 0e d DN ie 
A ſcandalous trifle within ? 1.65 hrs Hot! 


A flaſk of Champaign people think 2 „ee 
A trifle, or ſomethipg as bad g 

But if you'll contrive how to drink i it $5 ew 
Tou u find it no willy vr Gad. r Fa 


A parſon' 8 2 triflle at ſea, 

A widow's a trifle rt 
Ap ace is a trifle to-day; - _ 
0 nn it a trifle to- morrow. 201 
A black coat atifto way en, Hugs 
Or to hide it the — may endeavour 3 | 
- Butif once the army is broke, 
We ſhall have more triftes chan' ded 


Ihe ſtage is a trifle, they yy! * d 
The reaſon pray carry along g 
Becauſe that at every new play, | 

The houfe they with rifles ſo throng. 


But with people's malice, to trifle, 
And to ſet us all, on a foot; 
The author of this is a trifle, 


V 
T 

And his ſong is a trifle tg boot ,.,., !.6 1 11117 
9000060 #2009 abi T 
SONG. Lxvit,. chr 7 


ROM grave leſſons and reſtraint, | 
Im ſtole out to- revelł here n ius 51 
Yer I tremble and Ifaint, eee 


als 825 7 W/ 


l 


In the middle of the fair, 45 in On eben SHE 


242 r US? ien! 


V 

* 
Oh! wovld fortune in ay wa Wk . 
- Throw a lover kind 4 gay: oy ma Ky 1 
Now's the time he ſoon might m õ]Ʒ e] 291 is f 


HA ok heart ere lt Il , 4 


rr 440144. Shall 
Rr 8 4 * *- + 


= : 


= \ 


„Hoe $ON as „% 


Gall I venture? Mojo, Hof! & & : 
Shall I from the danger ga, 2 

0h! no, no, no, no, noß, 

[ muſt not try, Lcannot fly. 
muſt not durſt not cer ay. 


4 Help me, nature, help art; el ons 2 
Why ſhould I den wi apt Lia = 75 — | = 
Fa If a lover will purine 30 SO n 4 4 v4 6 


| * 
Like the wiſeſt let me do; oo Nen firm En 


1 


" l | 4 1 
oy 1 


* _ 
117 Ates 


[ will fir him if he's true, nm ' 
If he's falſe, Ill fit him oo. "= dna 9 3 


. 1 
son u Y 


Wonkgx and, Winn. 570 23 
ME fay eee Fn 4 
9 * . 


e waves, and ſome the rocks, | HK 
Some the roſe that ſoon decays, + EE 
Some the weather, ſome the cocks ; T 2 
Zut if you'll give me leave to tell. — 4 
8 There's nothing can be compar d da well. i 


As wine, wine women and wine, 50 * 


They run in a parallel. e 


Women are witches when they win, 7 
So is wine, ſo is wine, 5, 
They, make the Stafman 16ſe his all, nano, 
i Then ſoldier, lawyer, and divine; r Yds 
Fa A 1 a gigg in the graveſt Keul, wi * 4 | 
And end their wits. to gather wool; arts wy "0 Ar 7 8 


1 Tis wine, wine, women and wine, 


They run in 7 a,” 5 * 12 
What ist that makes your face ſo pale, 


1814 1 
»g What is't that makes your looks divine. & 
| What makes your courage: riſe: DT: © erty bak 

. wt not women, is it not wine? acl T. 
13 ence proceed th' inflaming doſes, "SE * 
bas ſet fire to ygur noſes 7 nir 


From wine, wine, adit Indi a. . 5. 1 
. N80 x 


r 


« 
"* 


gy” coLLrerron 
T2 SONG -LXIX. - 
you chuſe a wife, 


Por 2 bavpy life 7 


| Lene the court. and the-country 
Where Dolly and Sue; _ 


'y 


And paint — and — Ä 
Some widgeon to catch, 8 

Then look at their watch, 
And wonder they roſe up ſo ſoon. 


___ - Then coffee und tex, 5 
1 Both green and bohea, 
Are ſerv'd to cheir tables in plate, 
3 i Where tattles do run. 7. 
F<. - * As ſwift as the ſun, - 
Of what they have won, , 
And who is undone,  _—_© 
By their gaming and fitting up late. ut 22 
The laſs give me here, » 8 ; 510% , 
Tho browd as ny ber. r 
That knows how to govern a | 
6 That can her cow, 1 
n er 
_ 8 n 
og ther green peaſe, 15 e os 
; And values fie cle nor a fouſe, 23 104 
4 1 This is the giri M 1 | —52 een 
8 Worth rubies and pearl; A” 2 WORD. i 
-&4 wife that will make a nen, TTY” 
r Den 
. | 3 


we a ed ww wm is IX W Ib jd 


=— 
0 
9 


— 


o enen e * 
To ſquander away r 


What * 73 7 thi And v 
ſe care not inffaith fot, ww or te 


4440000000 en 2 ..—. 

8 ONG IX s 4 
7ES I could love, if I could find -— * 
A miſtreſs fitted to my mind, 


Whom neither gold wel A EN ag s 
To change her virtue or hre: * 

22 HOT ane e 
Loves to go neat, not to go . NE n 
E a ne 785 555 


ity proud, nor nice and coy, 


— 28 
; #6. 1 
f ; t 
ſtare, . : F. 
0 * 9 
Nor CLEAR $aigel 25 2: 11619. e 
: 1607 377 Tt 1.1 br 


Not worldly rich, nor baſely poor, ny e ts 


Nor chaſte, nor a reputed whore: nr 


* 4 
If ſuch an one ou can diſcover, MO 4 8 TV | 


Pray, Sir, intitle me her lover. M 


— —— —äé ü- 
| e eee tf i; 0x94 ON 


* * * * 
LESS'D , (542-1 6 V1 REES 
as th immortal Rey bo iy us uk. TFT 


The youth who fondly 


And hears and ſees thee all the while, 2 e + 


Softly ſpeak and ſweetly ſmile. 


| wh 
"Twas this bereav'd . ibs be 
And rais'd fuch . In my breaſty 8. 


For while I gaz'd in tranſport toſt, 75 2 : 
My breath was gone, my voice was loſt, 4 a 


boſom 
* 


bs gh ” rns 7 

d; the fubtil flame 88 4 
x thro? all my vital frame „ 

quic y N 44 gui 


Oer my dim a darkneſs hunn.. 


aye nk 


bo | . +, 5 
of love, xt fall of Joys 5 OE I „ * 


* ® 4 1 " 
« £ \ 
4 . 


R ** A N . ** TERS 4 n 5 
1. my 1 


n > el brerton 0 
: In dewy few my limbs were chil'd, 5 
My blood wit rue horrors rid, 
1 got to play, +413; > 5 nt 4162 1 
_ 1 wh, Haak and cd „ 


1 Gt $0NG LXXIL. A BAY 
| | OU may ceaſs to complain, ** ; 
For your ſuit is in van; 1 14 n 

All attempts you can "2 „ 

But augmepts her giſdain; n 76397 Gy din 
She bids you g * 
While tis in you! poder eee ag | 
For except her eſteem © ©» 


— 
» 
k b 
* 
, 
— 


* _. _ She can grant you no more 
Her heart has been long fince- - di 100 od v1 
I ' A ſſaulted and won, 811 ach . irs 81 4345 77 vw! 1 F 
ie Her truth is as laſting & 9330104 8 431 att: 
And firm as the fun; 


. 


You'll find it more kaſy diere Ka o 
I Your paſſion to cure, * SY wy 8" wo I 1. 
Than for ever thoſe fruitleſs | * e, 
Endeavours endure * wr is ieren. 


be +> +404 <e | * 29 | |Þ 
To the wretched and wiſh, > > Deli 


But a lover like me 8 
Will thoſe cee deſpiſe 3 At 411 Et A LOH 

1 ſcorn to give over, | 1 
Were it in my power; M Wat Rs 
Tho' eſteem were deny's 0. A 
-_ Yet ber Ill Ades o di wo ed ent 
A heart that's been aueh 21 Art dot bn hh 


77 en 
eit W , 


er 
Will ſome . u n 

© *Dwill leflen my ſorrowa en e, 444991) Ve 
| Ihe takes a ſhare; ; 3, £ -; 4% 
Pl count Re ON 0 WR pn EAA 18 
In dying her ſlave, Bt 15 . nne 
Than did her affe . 
af The ſteadineſo cratbe. 1 (HEL OM Wau in & 22.7 1 
| | Tou 


V " 
\ g * 
7 0 - 


„0 nOõ,õ,¶ 80 8. 


fou may tell er 4. er 7 "OG 

Her true lover, tho* ſhe . 

would mankind deſpiſe n , | 
Out of hatred to meñ:ñx'“ 1 

is mean to give oe rr, 5 | 

Cauſe we get no reward, ＋ 1 

dhe loſt not her worth + - | * ” 

When | loſt her regard; - 

ly love on an altar | 

More noble ſhall burn, 

ſtill will love on 

Without hopes of return; 

tell her ſome other 55 

Has kindled the flame, 1 

And I'll figh for herſelf 

In another one's name. 


2 OO 
8 0 N G LXXIUL | 
The TireLING Putt050PnEns. 71 


Docs ſurly and proud, -/ 
* Who ſnarbd at the Macedon an 4 
delighted in wine that was good, 2, 
Becauſe in good wine there was truth; * 2 
but growing as poor as a Job, 1288 9 
Unable to purchaſe a flaſk, N | 4 
echoſe for his manfion a tub, — 


And an the ſcent of the caſk.. a 471 
raclinis ne'er void deny. 1 | ts RR” 


A o 


A bumper, to cheriſh his heart ; 
nd when he was maudlin wou'd c 
Becauſe he had empty'd bis quart : | | 
1 Who ſome are ſo foolith to — [4487546417 
e wept at mens follies and vice, 
4 oo, 2 e - 10 i G 

ill the liquor gut of h eyes. 
Vor. 1 P 


Ton 


— 


F * 


* EA oo 
49 A COLLECTION 
- Democritus always was glad 
F To tipple and cheriſh his ſoul ; 
Would laugh like a man that was mad, 
When over a good flowing bowl; 
As long as his cellar was ſtor d, 
The liquor he'd merrily quaff: 
And when he was drunk as a lord, 
At them that were ſober he'd laugh. 


Wiſe Solon, who carefully gave 

Good laws unto Athens of old, 
And thought the rich Creaſns a ſlave 
( Tho a king) to his coffers of gold; 
He delighted in plentiful bowls ; 

Bur drinking much talk would decline, 
Becauſe *twas the cuſtom of fools 

To praitle much over their wine. 


Old Socrates neer was content, 
Till a bottle had heighten'd his joys, 
Who in's cups to the oracle went, 
Or he ne er had been counted fo wiſe 
Late hours he moſt certainly lov'd, 
Made wine the delight of his life, 
Or Xaatippe would never have provd 
| Such a damnable fcald of a wife. 


Grave Seneca,. fam'd for his parts, 
Who tutor'd the bully of Rome, 
Grew wiſe o'cr his cups and his quarts, 
Which he drank like a miſer at home 
And, to ſhew he lov'd wine that was good, 
To the laſt, (we may truly aver it,) 
He tinctur'd bis bath with his blood, 
So fancy'd he dy'd in his claret. 
bc £15 pda 
Pythagoras did filence injoin | 
On his pupils who wiſdom would ſeek ; 
Becauſe he tippled good wine, 
+» Till himſelf was unable to ſpeak ; 
SEK! | 


# 


Vy 


* 


ne HOT n 291 


4nd when he was whimfical grown, 

With ſipping his plentiful bowls, 

By the ſtren w of the juice in his crown, - 
He 2 tranſmigration of ſoula. 


opernicus roo, like the reſt, 
Believ'd there was wiſdom in wine, 
And thought that a cup of the beſt 

Made reaſon the brighter to ſhine; 
With wine he replenifh'd his . 

And made his philoſop = Ayr 
Then fancy'd the world, like his bales 
Turn'd round like acchariot-wheel. 


Ariſtotle, that maſter of arts, | 
Had been but a dunce without wine; 7 
And what we aſcribe to his parts, 
Is due to the 4 Juice of the vine: 
His belly, moſt writers agree, 
Was big as a watering- trough; 
He th-refore leap'd into the fea, - 
Becauſe he'd have liquor enough. 


Old Plato was reckon'd divine, 
He fondly to wiſdom was prone 3 
But had it not been for good wine, 
His merits had never been known. 
By wine-we are generous made, 
It furniſhes fancy with wings, 
Without it we ne'er ſhou'd have had 


Philoſophers, poets, or kings. 
gadget e 808 
8ONG LXXV. | 
Down AMONG. THE DEAD Men. 


Him a health to the king and a laſting peace; 
May faction be damn'd, and diſcord ceaſe : 
Come, — us drink it while we have breath, | 
For there's no drinking after death; 


. We 


w# 
4 
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© 
% 747 
* - 


And he that won't with this comply, 
Down among the dead men, 2 
Doun among the dead men, 
Dun, down, down, down, 

Down among the dead men, let him ly, 

Now a health to the queen, and may ſhe long 

B' our firſt fair toaſt to grace our ſong; 

Off wi' your hats, wi” your knee on the ground, 

Take off your bumpers all around; PEE 

And he that will not drink his dry, 
Down among, &c, let him ly, 


Let charming beauty's health go round, 

In whom celeſtial joys are found ; 

And may confuſion ſtill purſue 

'The eulen women-hating crew; 

And he that will this health deny, 
Down among, &c. t him ly, 


Here s thriving to trade, and thecommonweal, 
And patriots to their country leal; 
But who for bribes gives Satan his ſoul, 
May ke ne er laugh o'er a flowing bowl; 
And all that with ſuch rogues comply, 
92 Down ameng, Sc. let him ly. 
In ſmiling Bacchus” joys I'll roll, 
Deny no pleaſure to my ſoul ; 
Let | ora health round ſwiftly move, 
For Bachus is a fricnd to love ; 
And he that does this health deny, 
| Dun among, &c. let him ly. 
+ | 
| SONG LXXV. 
E that will not merry merry be, 
With a generous bowl and a toaſt, 
May he in Bridewel be ſhut up, 
And faſt bound to a poſt; 
Let him be merry merry there, 
And uc lie merry merry here ; + 
For who can know where we ſhall go, 
Je be merry anuther year ? 


— 
es CHOTCE 0 9p 


e that will not merry bez 1 4:-06R 35 
und take his glaſs in — Fai | 

lay he b obliged. to drink f-nall beer, 

Neer a penny in his purſe ; 

him be merry, &c. | 

e that gyill not merry be, 

With a ompa nay ot jolly boys. 

May he Be plagu'd with a ſcolding wife, 

o confound him with her nolle : 

t him be merry. &c, 4 


He that will not merry merry be, 

With his miſtreſs in his bed, 

t him be bury'd in the church-yard, 

And me put in his ſtead: 1 
Lit him be merry, &c. a 


as { 


— .. — 4 —— 


SONG LAXVL 
OLLY mortals, fill your glaſſes; VS & 
] Noble deeds are done by Ming 


Scorn the nymph and all her graces 4 
Who'd for love or beauty pine 


Look upon this bowl that's flowing . 
And a thouſand charms you'll ind, _ 
More than in Chloe when juſt soing, 
In the moment to be kind. 22k | 
Alexander hated thinkingz _ 2X 5 I 
Drank about at council- board: | | | 
Made friends, and gain'd the world bydrinking, 
More than by his conqu'ring ſword. 


KOO eee see een 


4 


S ON D . 


INCE we die by the 11 wine, 17 82 
I will that a tun be my thr 3 
And engrave it on my tumb, Rö; 


A ” 
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Here lies a body once ſo braves, 
Who with drinking made his grave, 
Mo with, &. | 
Since thus to die will purcha'e fame, 
And leave an everlaſting name. 
Since thus to die, &c. | 
Drink; drink away, drink, drink away, 
And let us be nobly interr'd. 
Drink, drink, &c. 
Let miſers and ſlaves | 
Pop into their graves, 
And rot in a dirty church yard, V 


And rot in a dirty church- yard. - Wor 
Let miſers, &c. V 


Kkuk dannn dernde 
| SONG LEXXVII. 


ACCHUS is a power divine; 

For he no ſooner fills my head 

With mighty wine, 

But all my cares refign, 

And droop, and droop,-and fink-down dead: 

Then, then the pleaſing thoughts begia, 

And I in riches flow, 

Ar leaſt | fancy foz  _ 
And without thought of want I ſing, 
Stretch'd on the earth, my head all around, 
With flowers, weav'd into a garland, crown'd, 
Then, then I begin to live, | 
And ſcorn what all the world can ſhow or give, 
Let the brave fools that fondly think 

"Of honour and delight 

To make a noiſe, a noiſe and fight, 
Go ſeek out war whilſt I feek peace, 
Whilſt I ſeek peace, ſeek peace and drink, 

Then fill my-glaſs, fill fill it highz _ 

Some think it fit to fall and dic; | a | 


o CHOICE SONGS. - Wn 
jut when bottles are rang d, n 
Make war with me, ; 
me fighting fool ſhall ſee, 
When I am ſunk, 
The difference to ly dead, 


* 


And ly dead drunk. 
The fighting fool, &c. 
0b 00 TENOR OAT | 
SONG LXXIE \ 


E virgin, powers, defend my heart, 
From amorous looks and ſmiles 
From faucy love, or nicer art, 
Which moſt our ſex beguiles, 


boom fighs and yows, and awful fears,” 
ev do to pity move z 
8 aking ſilence, and from tears, 
e ſprings that water love. 


But if thro? paſſion I grow blind, 
Let honour be my guide 


And when frail nature ſeems inclin's, 
There place a guard of pride. 


An heart, whoſe flames are ſeen, tho* pure, 
Needs every virtue's aid; 
And ſhe who thinks herſelf ſecure, 
The ſooneſt is betray'd. 


ea 
SONG LXXX. 3 
HY ſhou'd a fooliſh marriage-vow, 
Which long ago was made, bn. 
Oblige us to each other now, 
When paſſion is decay'd 7 
We lov'd, and ve ov 4 
As long as we cou d, 9 ped 


; z waslov'd owt of us both 


But Du 
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But our 7 is dead 
When the pleaſure is fled; 
"Twas pleaſure firſt made it an oath. 


If I have pleaſures for a friend, 
And further love in ſtore, 
What wrong has he whoſe joys did end, 
And who cou'd give no more ? 
"Tis a madneſs that he 
Shou'd be jealous of me, 
Or that I ſhou'd bar him of another ; 
For all we can gain, 
Is to give ourſelves pain, 
When neither can hinder the other. 


79196. N K(„„%%%%%% %%% 0744471 
SONG LXXI. 


Y dear miſtreſs has a heart, 
Soft as theſe kind looks ſhe gave me, 

When with love's reſiſtleſs art, 

And her eyes ſhe did enſlave me; 
But her conſtancy's ſo weak, 

She's ſo wild and apt to wander, 
That my jealous heart would break, 

Shou'd we live one day aſunder. 


Melting joys about her move, 

Killing pleaſures, wounding blifles ; 
She can dreſs her eyes in love, 

And her lips can arm with kiſſes: 
Angels liſten when ſhe ſpeaks ; * 
She's my delight, all mankind's wonder 
But my jealous heart would break, 

Should we live one day afunder. - _ 
—— SS SS — O00 

- SONG. LXLII. 
Ee 2 wen the dog-Har, 
nd then ei 
I chaſe the moon till & Be nion, oh 
; ain make her leave her * | 


a 
* 


- 


climb the froſty mountain, ö 
And there Pl coin the weather ; % 


[ll tear the rainbow from the (ky, 
And tic both ends together. 


je ſtars pluck from their orbs too, 
And croud them in my budget; 
And whether Pm a roaring boy, 

Let Greſham college Judge it: 


While I mount yon blue celum, 
To ſhun the tempting gipſies z 

Ply at foot-ball with ſun and moon, 

And fright ye with eclipſes. 


o- GO IE Ott 
SONG LXXNAE 14 ot. |) 


JaMES 
RITHEE, Suſan, what doſt muſe on, . 
By this doteful fpring ? 72 
Yoware, I fear, in love, my dear ? nb 
Alas, poor thing! _, 125 


SUSAN. 
Truly, Jamie, I muſt blame ,,, [nt 
You look ſo pale and aan 4 / 
| fear *twill prove you are in love; A re EATS © 
Alas, poor man | AWE Ns 


. 7 Neis, een 
ay, my Suey, now | view ye; Svc 
Well 1 know your fmiabr 5 8 8 
When you're alone, you 1 and An 1 
Alas; poor heart! Ge Foe 


8 9 4 4 v. #11 

Jamie, hold ; dare be bold 
To ſay, thy heart is lol, 
And know' that the as weltas 


8 A COLLECTION 


4; * * 5. 
Then, my Sue, tell me who z 4 
Il give thee beads of pea 
And caſe thy heart of all l this ſmart ; 


Alas, poor girl! 


SUSAN 
Jamie, no, if you ſhou'd know, 
fear *twow'd make you ſad, | ba 
And pine away both * and 41 . 
Alas, poor lad! 
175 ME 3 
Why then, my Sue, it is for you, 
That I burn in theſe flames ; 
And when I die, Ir Fey 4 


1 moor James! 


SUSAN. 
gay you ſo, then, Jamie, know, 
lf you ſhou'd prove untrue, 
Then muſt I likewiſe cry, © + 

Alas, poor Sue! 


2 


Quoth he, then join thy hand wich nne. 
And we will wed to-day. 


I do agree, here 'tis, quoch ſhe, , 


Come let's away. 


0090004009008400000000 


WOO don 


SONG LXXXIV.". 


N, lovely Phillis, thou art the,” 
Nought but raptures fills my mind 
Tis then I think thee fo divine, 
T excel the mighty pover ot wine: 
But when thou infultſt, and laugh'ſt at my pals 
I waſh thee away vidhfparkling chawpaign 4 | 
So bravely contemn both the boy and his. mother; . 


' And dfivg out one 2 by the power of another, i 


* 


Bu 


* CHOICE $ONGS, 


When pity in th looks - "ao; 
1 freely quit my frienlls for thee z 
Per ſuaſi ve love ſo charms me thea, N 
My freedom I'd not with again. 
But when thou art cruel, and heeds not my care, 
Then ſtraight with a bumper ['batiiſh deſpair; 

o bravely contemn both the boy aud his mother, 
And drive out one god by the Power of zuother. 


a u ha 
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SONG LXXXV. 


OU that love mirth, attend to my ow 
A moment you never can better employ z 
Sawny and Teague were trudgi 4 54, 
A bonay Scots lad, and an Iri lik Wash 
They — do before had ſeen a A n 
Nor had they heard ever of any ſuch a ; 
- As they were a-Wwalking, 
And merrily talking, | 
At laſt, by mere chance, to a wind-mill 1 came 


Haha | cries Sawny, What do ye ca hd P 
Ta tell the right name ot I am at a loſs. 4 
Teague very readily anſwer'd the Scot, * 
Indeed I believe itſh Shaint Patrick's n 
Says Sawny, ye'll find yourſell meikle miſtaken, - 
For it is Saint Andrew's croſs; [ can [wear ; 
For there is his bonnet, W 
And tartans hang on it, 
The plaid and the tre ah our apoſtle did wear. 


Nays o' my houl j joy, thou telleſht all lees, - 
or that I will ſhwear is Shaint Patrick's coat z 
I ſheet him in Ireland buying the frieze, © b. 
And that I am; ſhure ith the ſhame that he bought; 
And he ith a ſhaint much better than ever. | 
Made either the covenantſh tholemn or league: * - 
For o' my ſhalwaſhion, 


% 


F 


He was my relaſhion, 
And had a great kindocth for honeſt poor Teague. 
Qq 3 'Wherctore, 


5 


1 


.* . * 
4 N. 5 95170 N 
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Wherefore, ſays Teague, 1 will, by my ſhoul, Let 
Lay down my napſhack, and take out my beady, 
And under this holy croſs feet I will fall, 
And ſhay Pater Noſbter, and ſome of our creeds, 
So Teague began with humble devotion, 
To kneel down before St. Patrick's croſs ; 
The wind fell a-blowing, | 
And ſet it a-going, 
And gave our dear ſhoy a terrible toſs, 


Sawny tchee'd, to ſee how poor Teague 
Lay ſcratching his ears, and roll on the graſs, 
Swearing, it was ſurely the de'il's whirligig, 
And none (he roar'd out) of St. Patrick's croſs; 
But ith it indeed, cries he in a paſſion, - 
The croſs of our ſhaint that has mn me ſo ſort 
Upo' my ſhalwaſhion, 
This ſhall be a cawſhion, | 
To truſt to St. Patrick's kindneſs no more. 


_Sawny to Teague then merrily cry'd, Bu 
This patron of yours is a very fad loun, 
Io hit you fic a fair thump on the hide, Y 
For kneeling before him, and ſeeking a boon ; 
Let me adviſe you to ſerve _ St. Andrew, Is 
He, by Eul, was a ſpecial gude man ; 
| r. your St. Patrick 
Has ſerw d you tic a trick, 8 
T'd ſee him hung up ere I ſerv'd him again, 


-. 
5 SONG LXXXVI, 


AY the ambitious ever find 
Succels in crouds and noiſe, 


While gentle love does fill my ming " 
With ſilent real joys. ' „ $441, 
\ 
May knaves and fools grow rich and great, 
Abd all the world think them wiſe, ] 


While Ily at my Nanny's feet, _ 7 | 
. Ang 4 the world deſpite, | 


or CHOICE SONGS. yet 
et conquering kiogs new triumphs raiſe, | 
\nd melt in court delights : 


Her eyes can give much brighter days, Ig £1 
Her arms much ſofter nights. | | 


—_— — — —— _ 
SONG LEXXVEL”: 


ELIA, too late you wou'd repent; 
The offering of your ſtore, 1 
Is now but like a pardon ſent ab 
To one that's dead before, | N. 


e; W While at the firſt you cruel prov'd, - 
And grant the bleſs too late 
we? Jou hindred me-of one I lov d, | FE. - 
To give me one hate, 


I thought you innocent as fair, 
When firſt my court I made; | 
But when your falſhoods plain appear, 
My love no longer ſtaj * W 1 


Your bounty of theſe favours ſhown, 
Whoſe worth you firſt deface, ' 
Is melting valu'd medals down, dec 
And giving us the braſs. n 


O! fince the thing we beg's a toy, 
That's priz'd by love alone, | OH 

Why cannot women grant the joy, AC LATTE 
Before the love is gone ? 155 


E 2 
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ES, all the world will ſure , 
He who's ſecur'd of having hee, | 
Will be entirely bleſt; GST, 
But twere in me too great a wrong, | 
To make one who has been ſo long 
My gueen, my /lave at laſt, 3 


Not 
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O] hide thy boſom's killing white, 


Nor ought theſe things to be confin'd 
Tht were fot public good deſigu d: 
Cov'd we, in fopliſh pride, _ 
Make the ſun always with us ſtay, 
*Fwou'd burn our corn and graſs away, 


Lo ſtarye the world befide 


Let not the thoughts of parting, fright 
Two ſouls which paſſion does unite ; 

For while our love does laſt, _ 
Neither will ſtrive to go, away, 


And why the devil ſhould we ſtay, fl 


When once that love is paſt ? D 


Cutarturhurcharharto Outacharhorhautunghll 5 
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O!] let me gaze on theſe bright eyes, 
Tho! ſacred lightening from them flies: 
Shew me that ſoft that modeſt grace, 
Which paints with charming red thy face. 
Give me ambroſia in a kiſs, 

That I may rival Jaye in bliſs, Tr 
That I may mix my ſoul with thive, _ 
And make the pleaſure all divine. 


H 
H 
C 
C 


(The milky way is not ſo bright) LAGS 5 
Left you my raviſh'd foul oppreſs, 

With beauty's pomp, and ſweet cxccſs. 
Why draw'ſt thou from the purple flood 
Of my kind Heart the vital blood ? | 
Thou art all over endlefs charms 


O! take me dying to thy arms. 


SONG 
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HY we love, and why we hate; 
W Is not granted us to xO 3 


Random chance, or wilful fate, | 
Guides the ſhaft from Cupid's bow. | C 
If on me Zelinda frown, : any 
Tis madneſs all in me to grieve j n 
Since her will is not her own, Nr if] 
Why eee > 46 adde 
If I for Zelinda die, | W 
Deaf to poor Miſella's enen | | 
Aſk not me the reaſon why, | 
Seck the riddle in the {kies. 


4 
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H ARK how the trumpet ſounds to battle; 
Hark how the thund'rin g + aig Sel 
Cruel ambition now calls me away 


While I have ten thouſand ſoft mag to by. 


While honour alarms . * I 

Young Cupid diſarm me, n L 

And Celia ſo charms me, | \ OY 
I cannot away. | 


Hark again, honour calls me fo arms, 7 
Hark how the trumpet ſweet charms nr 
Celia no more then muſt be: | 
Cannons are roaring and enſigus dif play d: 
1 thoughts of promotion 
ſpire ſuch a notion 
Of Celia's devotion, | | 
I'm no more afraid. "ny 1 £% 
Guard her for me, celeſtial powers a 
Ye gods, bleſs the nymph with Feb fo Abies: * 


O may ſhe ever to love me incline 
boch lovely perteclions T catinor e 
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Firm conſtancy grant her, 
Muy true love ſhall haunt her, 
My ſoul cannot. want her, 
She's all ſo divine. 4 | | 
1 0 
ae e | EA. ooh 
ths 8 SONG Call. 
425 H , waſting in deſpair, 


2 

8 Die becauſe a woman's fair? 
Shall my checks look pale withzcarc, 
*Cauſe — — roſy = ? 

Be ſhe fairer than the day, 

Or the flow ry meads in May; 
Yet if ſhe think not well of me, 
What care I how fair the be? 


Shall a woman's goodneſs move 
Me to periſh for her love; 
Or, her worthy metits known, 
Make me quite forget my own ? 
Be ſhe with that goodneſs bleſt, 
As may merit name the beſt; 
Yet if ſhe be not ſuch to me, 
What care I how good ſhe be? 
Be ſhe good, or kind, or fair, 
I will never more deſpair; 
If ſhe love me, this believe, 
I will die ere ſhe ſhall grieves 
If ſhe flight me when I woo, 
Iwill ſcorn and let her gol : 
So if ſhe be not fit for me, 
What care I for whom ſhe be? 


$$+30+0$4+$$0$$$+$4+$++$+$$++$+4$$44+s+40 
A the ſnow in valleys lying, 
Phœbus his warm beams applying, 
Soon diſſolves and runs away; E 
So the beauties, ſo the graces, 
Of the moſt bewitching faces, 
At approaching age decay. 
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za tyrant, when degraded, 

|; deſpis'd, and is upbraided, 

By the ſlaves he once controPd ; 

othe nymph if none could move her, 
b contemn'd by cvery lover, 

When her charms are growing old. 


Melancholic looks and whining, 

ric ving, quarrelling, and pining, 
Are th' effects your rigours move: 
ft careſſes, am'rous glances, 
Melting ſighs, tranſporting trances, 
Are the bleſs'd effects of love. 


fair ones ! while your beauty's blooming, 
Employ time, leſt age reſuming 
What your youth profuſely lends 
ou are robb'd of all your glories, 
\nd condemn'd to tell old ſtories 
To your unbelicving friends. 


u a tz t c ty d c t tz t tʒ ia cz ch c ci ti i ci πGt 
eee 3 
—_ Amoret is gone aſtray, | 
Purſue, and ſeek her, ev ry lover; 


II tell the ſigns by which you may 
The wand'ring ſhepherdeſs diſcover. 


DS 


oquet and coy at once her air, ay 
Both ſtudy'd, tho” both ſeem neglected; 

arelcſs ſhe is, with artful care, ; 
Aﬀecting to ſeem unaffected. , EP 


Vith ſkill her eyes dart ev'ry glance, 
ret change ſo ſoon you'd ne'er ſuſpect them; 
or ſhe'd perſuade they wound by chance, 
Tho? certain aim and art direct them. 


dhe likes herſelf, yet others hates 
For that which in herſelf the prizes; 
and while ſhe laughs at them, et 


She is the thing that ſhe deſpiſes. | 
4 R x SONG 


** Vox. III. 
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AMON, if you will believe me, 
Tis not ſighing round the plain, 

Song nor ſonnet can relieve ye; 

Faint attempts in love are vain. 


Urge but home the fair occaſion, 
And be maſter of the field: 

To a powerful kind invaſion, 
Twere a madneſs not to yield. 


T bo' ſhe vows ſhell neer permit ie 
. Cries you're rude and muck to blame, 
And with tears implores your pity ; 
Be not mercitul for ſhame. 


When the fierce aſſault is over, 
Chloris time enough will find, 

This her cruel furious lover, 
Much more gentle, not ſo kind 


8 4 — ++ ———— 
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F ſhe be not kind as fair, 
Bur peeviſh and unhandy, 
Leave her, ſhe's only worth the care 
Of ſome ſpruce jack-a-dandy. 


I would not have thee ſuch an aſs, 
Hadſt thou ne er ſo much leiſure, 
To ſigh and whine for fuch a laſs, - 

Whoſe pride's above her pleaſure. | 
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I Ms 
WARE, thou faireſt thing * nature, | 
How can you ſleep when day does break ; 8¹ 
How can you ſleep, my charming creature, 
When half a world for ou are ende; 
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8 H R. g 
frain is this that ſings ſo 
Bader my window by oy dawn 
KE. 
; one, dear nymph, that loves you dearly, 
Therefore in pity * my * 


fly, elſe you'll wake my > I 

No tales of love ſhe lets me hear; 

tell your paſſion to ſome other, | 

oe whyper ſoftly in my ear. 2 
k. 

ow can you bid me love another, 

Or rob me of your beautcous charms ! 

s time you were wean'd from your mother, 

You're fitter for a lover's arms. 


97—9＋6J·„ „%%% „„ 
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N ſpite of love at length I' found 
A miſtreſs that can pleaſe me, 

r humour free and unconfip'd, 
"Both night and day ſhe'll cafe me. 
No jealous thoughts diſturb my mind, CONS 

Tho? ſhe's enjoy d by all mankind ; | 
Then drink and never ſpare it, 
lis a bottle of good claret. x - 


f you, thro” all her naked charms, 
er little mouth diſcover, 

Then take her bluſhing to your arms, 

And ulc her like a lover; 
Such liquor ſhe'll diſtil from thence, 
As will tranſport your raviſh'd ſenſe; 
Then kiſs and never ſpare it, _ 
'Tis a bottle of godd claret. x 


But, beſt of all ! ſhe has no tongue, 
Submiſſive ſhe obeys me, 
She's fully better old than young, 
weed ht. ſways me; | 
RT 2 Her 
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Her ſkin is ſmooth, complexion black, 
And has a moſt delicious ſmack & 
Then kiſs and never ſpate it, 
"Tis a bottle of good claret. - 
If you her excellence would taſte, 

Be ſure you uſe her kind, Sir, $ 
Clap your hands about her waiſt, 

And raiſe her up behind, Sir; 
As for her bottom, never doubt, 
Puſh but home, and you'll find it out; 
Then drink and never ſpare it, 
*[is a Hattle of good claret. 
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() Surpriſing lovely fair! £54 
Who with Chloe can compare ? 5416 
Sure ſhe's fggm'd for beauty's queen, 
Her wit, her ſhape, her grace, her mien, 
By far excels all nymphs I've ſeen; 
No mortal eye - 
Can view her nigh, . 
Jo exquiſite for human fight to ſee ; 
Tho? ſhe n&er may be kind, 
Nor for me cer deſign d, 
Let ! love, I love, I love, 


The charming ſhe. 
+ $44 >$+$*$S$$+$0+3+++++#4 
| SONG. C. 


VV VEN bright Aurelia tript the plain, 
How chearful then were ſeen, 
The looks of every jolly ſwain, 
That ftrove Aurclia's heart to gain, 
Witch gambols on the green? | 


Ihcir ſports were innocent and gay, 


- - Nix'd with a manly air; ; 
'Fhey'd fing and dance, and pipe and play, 
Lac ſtrove to pleaſe, ſome different way, 


'4 his dear enchanting fair. / 


[ 
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The ambitious ſtrife the did admire, 
And equally approve, * 

Til Phaon's tuneful voice and lyre, 

Which ſotteſt muſic did inſpire Ab 
Her ſoul to generous love. "On 


Their wane ſports the reſt eclin'd, 
Their arts proy'd all in vain; eb; 

Aurelia's conſtant now they find, ity 1 T 

The more they languiſh and . | J. x 
The more ſhe loves the ſwan, 


PORE AAAS SHSSIESSISESEES | 
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Way, you rover, 
For thame give over, | 

Tou play the lover - 

80 like an aſs ; 8 
You are for ſtorming, 
You think you're charming, 
Your faint performing, 

We read in your face, ' h ACHILS x ; 
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E who for ever 
Wou'd hope for favour, 
He muſt endeavour ' 
To charm the fair: 
He dances, he dances, 


He da--a--a--2--a--ances, 11. 2 
He ſighs and glances, il $ (+. I" 

He makes advances, | . 

He tings and dances, 12 A 


And mends his air. 
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C7 D, 80, go, go, falſeſt of thy ſex, be gens, 

X. I Leave, leave, ah leave me, leave me to myſelf along} 

Why would you ſtrive by fond preteace,, © 

Thus to deſtroy my innocence ? "> 7H 

Co, go, &c,—leave, leave, &c. 


In 


Young Celia, you too late betray'd, 
Then thus you did the nymph upbraid, 
* Love, like a dream uſher'd by night, 
Flies the approach of morning light,” 
Go, go, &c.—— leave, leave, &c. 


She that believes man when he ſwears, 

Or leaſt regards his oaths and prayers, 
May the, Fond ſhe, be moſt accurſt; 
Nay more, be ſubject to his luſt. 

Co, go, &c. leave, leave, &c. 
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EL1ND4, with affected mien, 
Tries all the power of art; 


Yet finds her efforts all in vain, 
To gain a ſingle heart: | - J 
Whilſt Chloe, in a different way, | | 


Is but herfelf to pleaſe, n 
And makes new conqueſts every day, 
Without one borrow?d grace. . - 


Belinda's haughty air deſtroys 

What native charms inſpi:e ; - 
While Chloe's artleſs ſhining cyes 
Set all the world on fire: ö 
Belinda may our pity move; | f 

But Chloe gives us pain, Un 
And while ſhe ſmiles us into love, 

Her filter frowus in vain, 


or exores o 
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N a bank of flowers, A 
In a ſummer-day, 

loviting and undreſs'd, 8 
In her bloom of youth, 
Fair Celia lay 

Wich love and ſleep op preſed . 
When a youthful ſwain, 
With admiring eyes, 
Wiſh'd that he durſt 
The ſweet maid ſurpriſe ;_ 

With a fa, la, la, la, &c. 

But fear'd approaching ſpi 12 


As he car'd, f 
A gentle zephyr aroſe, 
That fann'd her robes aſide: 
»+ And the ſleeping nymph 
- Did the charms diſcloſe, - 
Which waking he would hide : | | 
Then his breath grew ſhort, | 1 
And his pulſe beat high, 
He long' d to touch 
What he chanc'd to ſpy; 
- With a fa. la, la, la, &c. 
But durſt not ſtill draw nigh. 


All amaz'd he ſtood, 1 7” 
With her beauties fir'd, —_ 
And bleſs'd the courteous wind ; 
Then in whiſpers figh'd, 
And the gods defir'd, . 1 
That Celia might be kind: 1 
When with hopes grown bold. | 
e He advanc'd amainz - 
Bur ſhe laugh'd loud IG: 
In a dream, and again, My £3, 
With a fa, la, la, la, &. | 
G 2 the timorous ſwain. A” 2 
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* 


2 


Th 


», Then all mankind muſt be undone, 
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- Yet the amorous youth, _ 
To relieve his ſoft pain, 
The ſlumb'ring maid carreſs'd ; 
And with trembling hand 
(O ſimple poor ſwain !) 


Her glowing boſom preſs'd : 


When the virgin awak'd, 
And affrighted flew, 
Yet look'd as 2 
He wov'd purſue: - 
With a fa, la, la la &c. 
But Damon miſs'd his cue. 


Now, now repenting, 
That he had let her fly, 


Himſelf he thus accus'd, 


What a dull and a flupid 
Blockhead was I, 


| That ſuch a chance abus'd ? 


To my ſhame *twill now 
On the plains be ſaid, 
Damon a virgin 
Aſleep betray'd, 


With a fa, la, la, la, &c. 


And let her goa maid. 
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ile ſilently I lov'd, nor dard 
To tell me of my crime aloud, 


The influence of your {miles I ſhar'd, 


In common with the croud. 
hen I once my flames expreſt, 


e to caſe my pain, 


You fingFd me out from all the reſt, 


The {gel of your. diſdain. 


11 thus, Corrinna, you ſhall frowẽwm 


fall that I adore, 
„ Or you: mult alle no more. 


LY 
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HI happy; h ove, * * 
0 Winch, of — 757 3. 
Oh ! happy, happy ſhade, ROLE 
Where firſt our vows were made : 4 ky 
pluſbing, fighing, melting, dying, : 
Looks would charm a An 
A thouſand pratty things ſhe ſaid, 
Ard all——and all was love. 
But Corinna perjur'd proves, 
And forſakes the ſhady groves : 
When I ſpeak of mutual joys, 
' She knows not what I mean 
Wanton glances, fond carefles. 8 
Now no more are ſeen, | 
Fince the falſe deluding fair 
Has left the flow'ry 
Mourn, ye nymphs, — ſporting play * 
Where poor Strephon was betray'd ; 
There the ſecret wound ſhe gave, 
When I was made her flave. 
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* ſages of old. —_— 
In prophecy told a 
The cauſe of % ones! . 1 z | —» 


But our new Englith 


No prophecies need, : . 

For each one here ſeeks his own ruin. : + "_ 
\ grumbling and jars, 5 

We promote civil ars, _* 

R up falſe tenets to many: = | 

e ſnarl and we bite, „ 

We rail and we fight 233 

For religion, yet no man has any. 13 HAR | 
Then him let's commend, „ 

That's true to his friend, a 
And the church and the ſenate would fade: SE 
Vox. III. Ss Wig 


G 
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Nor treaſon will ſpeak when he's mellow; 


This, this is an honeſt brave fellow. ö 


* The patriarch, to win a wife, 


Who delights not in blood, 
But draws when he ſhou'd, 
And bravely ſtands brunt to the battle. 


Who rails not at kings, 
Nor politic things, - 


But takes a full glaſs, 
To his country's ſacceſs : 


e 
2 SONG CIX. 
WE all to conquering beauty bow, 

Its pleaſing power admire ; 


_ ButI ne'er knew a face till now 


That cou'd like yours inſpire: 


Now I may fay I met with one TIEN Let 

A mazes all mankind; - ! 
And, like men gazing on the ſun, | 

5 With too much light am blind. WI 

Soft, as the tender moving ſighs, * 


When longing lovers meet, 5 
Like the divining prophets, wife; 5 
Like new-blown roſes, ſweet; 
Modeſt, yet gay; reſtr'd yet free; 


Each happy night a bride ; 
33 mien like awful majeſty, 


Aud yet no ſpark of pride. 


- Chaſte, beautiful, and yo 


And never thought it long : 
Ah! were you to reward ſuch care, 
And life ſo long would ſtay, 


W 
Serv'd fourteen years x painful life; | W 
Ye 
II 


Not fourteen, but four hundred n, | A 


Would ſeem but as one * 
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Rithee, Billy, ben't ſo filly, 
Thus to waſte thy days in grief; 

ou ſay, Betty will not let ye; 

But can ſorrow bring relief ? 


ave repining, ceaſe your whining ; 
Pox on torment, tears, and wo: 
[ he's tender, ſhe'll ſurrender ; 

If ſhe's tough, —c'en let her go. 


SONG cx. 


Indly, kindly thus my treaſure, . 
Ever love me, ever charm ; 

Lt the paſſion know no meaſure, 
Yet no jealous fear alarm.” 


Why ſhou'd we, our bliſs beguiling, 
By dull doubting fall ar odds? 

Meet my ſoft embraces ſmiling, 
We'll be happy as the gods. 
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Sour reformation | 
Crawls out thro” the nation, 

While dunder-head ſages 

Who hope for good wages, 
Direct us the way. 

Ye ſons of the the muſes, 

Then cloak your abuſes; 

And left you ſhou'd trample 

On pious example, 
Oblerve and obey. 


* 
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Tiche- frenzy curers, 

And ſtubborn nonjurors, 

For want of diverſion, 

N ow ſcourge the lewd times: 

ey've hinted, they've printed, 

Our vein it prophane i is, 

And worſt of all crimes; . 

The clod- pated railers, 

Smiths, coblers, n coliers, 
Have damn'd all our n, 

* 


| U nder the notion, 
Of zeal for devotion, | 2 
The humour has fir'd 'em, 
And malice inſpir'd *em, 
To tutor the age: 
But if in ſeaſon, 
You'd know the true reaſon ; 
The hopes of prefergent, 
Is what makes the vermin 
Now rail at the ſtage. 
. Cuckolds and ginters, | 0 
With ſcruples and banter, | 
Old Ohver's peal, 
A gainſt poetry ring: . 
But let ſtate revolvers, 
And treaſon-abſolvers, 
E x cuſe if I ſing, 
'The rebel that chuſes 
To cry down the muſes, 
Wou's cry down the king, 


% 


: The End of the Twin Vor vx. 
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